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AND A (MOUSE ‘MEET, 


which is the more 1 555 the — or the ae 7 This wa. 
a subject roposed for a ting Socie History does not record 
what the 15 was, Whether the members in thee wisdom settled 
this most important a We are sure the mouse would lu. 
frightened beyond words to tell, and we have ourselves seen & lad) 
mount a chair, and shriek for fear of a mouse more tened thin ; 
she. There is another question that can be more eas a, answered 
When a person suffers from Indigestion, Wind on the Stomach. 
-Biliousness, Liver Com laints, „Bick Headache, or Costive 
ness, &c., what is the remedy? All the world, his wife, and 
bairns reply—Page Woodcock’s Wind Pills. 


Mrs. Lawrence (a Farmer's wife) writes. from Mid-Rasen. 
Lincolnghire : “ For a long time I suffered severely from Indigestion 
and Wind in the Stomach, having had to call in the doctor. After 
he had prescribed for me ‘for some time, he (the doctor) said, ‘I can 
do nothing more for you.’ My Mebane urged me to try your 
Wind Pills: the same evening he brought me a box and I com- 
menced to take them. In a few days I was quite well and able t. 
get up, and now enjoy excellent health. My mother, who suffer 
in the same way, took them with the same good result. 


All sufferers from Indigestion, Liver Complaints, Wind on tli. 
Stomach, Sick Headache, Nervous Debility, Costiveness, Palpitati:: 
of the Heart, Biliousness, &c., should a "themselves of this most 
excellent Medicine. The most delicate of either sex may safely 
take them. me ee eas 


Page Woodcock’s Wind Pills are sold by all Medicine Vendor 
at 1/14 and 2/9; post free for price by Page oodcock, Lincoln. 


3 


—— —— — 


— —ũ—— u ü—yä— — — eer BA 


7 
1 „ U 71 A 3 * 


RGAE § es 8 


. ine ent 16 f 
U ue 5 et ty tits, 


ooo ¢ 68 2 es S Be + - 


VARIGOCELE® AND VARICOSE VEINS. Every man suffering d. 
2 — 


‘ HAVE YOU A Gout — ͤ ——— n 
BORWIGKS F — Be |Moes EARN 
The beat Wap tebcosk ss wEny ous EL — 1% WEEK; 
= Oa alld 

World. 
TTT 


——— 


| 

NEW | 
AUTOMATIC | 
| 


KNITTER. 


Cash, hire, a 
terms from 
Dept., 7 = 


London. | 
or nion Str. 


(ROBINSON & CL 
And 164, 166 & 170, REGENT STR 


CAMBRIC gr f SLINEN-= sie 


Sold by 555 : 
° : POST FREE Ten tne tty 


rens EXTRAGT C°L | J 


6, WHITE NT., LONDON, B.C. 


— CLINCHER 
| TYRE. 
) 4 , The Best Value o 


ble for 1899. 
THE MOST RELIABLE TYRE PRODUCED. 
USED BY JEFFERSON IN HIS WORLD'S RECORD BIDE TO KHIVA. 
5,482 rl WITHOUT A PUNCTURE. 


EBC : 
COMPANY’ YS EXTRACT. 


nnn 


5 


WD er- ab- der our Easter jaunt, put aside a few pence for the Fresh Air Fund 
bairns, who depen d_entirely upon your generosity for their day’s outing. 


Yih 


Z 


ib Ei 
„ ESE EE EE 
0 “PEARSON'S WEEKLY” INSURANCE COUPON. | 


Z 
The signiag of this coupon by the purchaser will be 
Y sufficient to entitle his or her Be 
pena to the benefits of the £1,000 Railway 
lasurance 1 Cycling basurances, 
ores oe conditions of the lasurance ha 


Sienature e 8 
1285 Arailable from 5 p. m., Wednesday, March 2th, 1800, until mid · 
le NTERES TO. night, Saturday, April 8th, 1899, For full particulars 
1 see page 728, 4 
Lk hhh 


To ELEVATE, TO AMUSE, OW 


Transmission 42 
Booz Barzs. 


ETSI i a ed 
457 Par) 


Vo. 455. WEEK ENDING APRIL 8, 1899. [One Pexny, 


An April Fool. 
“No person living can play another April fool joke 
ci me with impunity,” pufled Fatly as he stamped 
about Rees. T is the mona bate = = bd pact 
uny such trickery. I'm going to other peop’ 
vine! and they vs got to reciprocate or take the 
consequences. 


After Fatly had said things rapidly for a few 


On the Other Side. 


WE go on our ways in life too much alone; 
We hold ourselves too far from all our kind; 
Too often we are dead to sigh and moan ; 
Too often to the weak and helpless blind; 
Too often where distress und want abide, 
We turn and pass upon the other side. 


The other side is trodden smooth and worn 


They Always Get There. 


“THE London cab drivers ought to take a few lessons 
from the French, and particularly the Parisians,” 
observes a lady who has just returned from Paris. 

„ had been shopping, and took a fiacre to return to 
the hotel. We scarcely got under way when we 
knocked down a pedestrian, and I pulled a strap and 
said to the driver : 


moments, someone ventured to ask him what had 
happened. 

Oh! I went to one of those parties last evening where 
they think it’s funny to work off games on you and 
play jokes with you just because it’s All-Foo!s day. I 
chewed chocolates stuffed with cotton, took punch that 
had nothing stronger in it than red rain-water, had cake 
sugared with salt, found the sleeves to my overcoat 
sewed up, and opened my umbrella on leaving omy to 
be suffocated with an avalanche of corn-flour. Great 
juke, wasn’t it?” shouted Fatly as everybody roared. 

“This morning I overslept, and had to race for my 
tram.” 


There was another general laugh at the thought of 
Fatly running. 
ee an caught it, and in front of me I saw a stylish 


young lady enter the car, and we ly sat down 
rile by side because there were only two seats left. 
Then 1 discovered that in my hurry I forgotten to 


put on my Thinking it better to don them there 
than to be without them, I got them out of my pocket. 
As I extended my hand upwards, there was a rivulet of 
rive from every r of t 
into her lap, wh 
that fat-headed Jokel; 
me. I tried to 


a look, and asked a man opposite to change seats with 


her.” 


e :» Tre just witnessed a very affecting 
stree ie 


WHEN m forth na bitter day clad in 
her fern abs. nay, in the belief that the ecal-skin 
upon her back, w cost such a big handful of 


commerce is obtained. 
r between the seal and 
the sea in the ears ppers. The seal has 


esteem 80 . 
useless to man, an 


the seg lions oon in auch enormous numbers that 
vue ‘way to estimate them is to say there are 
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By footsteps passing idly all the day. 
Where lie the — that faint a mourn 
Is seldom more than an untrodden way. 
Our selfish hearts are for our feet the guide— 
They lead us by upon the other side. 


It should be ours the oil and wine to pour 

Into the bleeding wounds of stricken ones; 
To take the smitten and the sick and sore, 

And bear them where a stream of blessing runs. 
Instead we look about—the way is wide, 
And so we pass upon the other side. 


— eee . — 
Having The Last Word. 


Mx. Boossman sank into an easy chair before the 
fire. He had scarcely begun reading ere he was 
interrupted by the dulcet tones of his wife’s voice. 

Julius,“ said she, “I hope you did not forget to post 
those letters I gave you this morning, particularly the 
er inviting mamma to come and spend a month with 
us?” 

„Why. Maria,” he began, in the voice of one who is 
not gale sure of his position, “really I——” 

“There you go,” she exclaimed. “Now you needn't 
say another word i . * kind of 1 you will 
trump up. 3 rute! I know w ou neg- 
lected posting on purpose. You can’t deny you 
don’t want poor mother here—the dear, kind — 
whom I forsook to tie myself to a brainless clown like 
you. Fool that I was!” she added bitterly. 

Mr. Boose: stirred uneasily and muttered some- 

to himself. Noticing this she exclaimed : 
can’t speak 
ü ugust, when the 
ly sun 
Va cain in the went 

“It always shines in the west in the afternoon,” 
commented Mr. Booseman. 

“You boor!” she cried. “Rude as ever, I 
that lovel: 
your Wife, 


man stop 
Gressing-table floated into her mind. Weeping she 


said: ; 
“Then why didn’t you tell me so at once, instead of 
beating around the bush for balf an hour? Why ——” 
And as Mr. Booseman tramped heavily out of the 
room she smiled to herself. For had she not had the 


last word ? 
— 


Tue fortune · hunter is not so much taken with pretty 
faces as with handsome figures. 


— ioe 
Sunbar ScHooL TEACHER: “ Who loves everybody, 
Johnnie? 5 
Johnnie: “ My pa does, cos he is trying to get on to 
the County Counc. I. 
— 


Mrs. Kwaa (reading paper): There, now! Dr. 
Knowitall says if there were only men on the stage, men 
would not go to the theatre.” 

Mr. : “ Well, perhaps if there were only women 
in the pulpit, women would not go to church.” 


Mrs. EA RLT AID: “This is a pretty state of things. 
Here I 2 to get up at three o clock in the morning to 
let you in.” 

r. Earlybird: “All on your account, my dear. I 
read in a paper the other — that nothing improves a 


woman's complexion so much as early rising 


not the selection of man. 
ate Ai leading men in the world of literature. 


5 day, when birds and animals 
should “five to be 


Did you not see that you ran over a man? 

“© Very plainly, madam,’ he replied, but he should 
not have been in my way. 

“Five minutes later a bind wheel came off, and I 
pulled the strap and asked : 

„Why don't you stop? Can't you see that you have 
lost a wheel ?’ 

“<I see, madam,’ he replied, but we have three 
wheels left.’ 

“We went sereping slog for a few minutes,” said 
the lady, “and then other wheel came off. I thought 
the man would stop then, but as he didn't I pulled the 
strap and said: 

“* We have now lost both hind wheels.’ 
madam,’ he answered, with a smile, but 
we have still two.’ 

“ And he whipped 1 his horse and along for 
a quarter of a mile and brought me up to the hotel with 
a great flourish. When I got out I asked him what he 
would have done if the other two wheels bad parted 
company, and he waved his hand towards them and 
shrugged his shoulders and replied: 

4% t is impossible, madam; I never lose more than 
two wheels in carrying a beautiful lady! 


Tunr were talking of figures of speech. 

“Have you ever noticed, said one, how fond people 
are of table metaphors when they are dealing with 
a woman? Her cheeks are ‘ roses,’ her lips are ‘c ay 
her hands are always ‘lily’ hands, her mouth is a ‘ rose- 
bud,’ her complexion is ‘ ike a peach,’ and her breath is 


De tess ar said the cynic. 
Con ve n one,” sai 
„What's that? 
„Her tongue. It is a scarlet runner.” 
0 — — 


People Who Live in Nests. 


You know that, of course, hut nests and nest-building 
are 80 associated with 
wi 
be out of place to 
the absence of eggs. 
vellers who have returned from the heart of Africa 

and the Australian continent, tell wonderful stories of 
nest-building people who inhabit the wilds of those 
countries. 

In the bushmen of Australia, we find, 
lowest order of men that are known. 


in some indefinable way, that in 
build nests to live in, it may 
em 


ps, the 
hey are 80 


roach to it is to gather a 
Takin g them into so 


does 
The fines is usually built large enough for the 
family, and if the latter be very numerous then the 
nests are of a very size. 
Into this place they all turn and snuggle and curl up 
—— like so many kittens. Sometimes the foliage 
grow together and form a sort of natural covering, 
but there is never any attempt at constructing a pro- 
tection from the rain and storms, and it is a 5 
they endure tkem. 


here there is a partic good piece of jungle for 
it will be qui i f 
purpose oa . dene be e, 20 


a when ry i turn in the 
right direction, and make their way to their nest-home, 
heat hoo ag these are all very si: „ they never make 
a e. 0 


They have been chosen according to the ideas 


THIS NEW SERIES OF STORIES BEGINS TO-DAY. 
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HUMPHREY JUDD. 


By VICTOR LL WHITECHURCH. 
Author of “ Tales of the Rail,” ete. 


INTRODUCTION. 

I surrose that I was the only one of all Humphrey Judd's 
telatives who was ever noticed by the oldman. He wasmy 
uncle, and every now and then there would come a brief 
note from him asking me to come and stay at his house in 
South West Sussex, an un tious, ugly, red brick 
building in the main street of the little town of Dull- 
minster, with an equally plain and ordi interior, and a 
monotonous square patch of walled-in en at the back. 
He always treated me very well on t occasions, but 

otherwise the visits were very dull and uninteresting, for 
my uncle was a man of scarcely any conversation, and rarely 
showed interest in any topic I might try to introduce. 

A short description of Humphrey Judd may not be out of 

place as an introduction to certain remarkable annals which 
will presently occupy the reader's attention. And yet it is 
rather difficult to give a description of him at all, for there 
was nothing in any way stri or remarkable about his 
appearance ; of medium stature and build, mouse-coloured 
hair, clean-shaven face with no prominent feature, hazel 
eyes with little life in them, thin eyebrows—such was my 
uncle’s very ordinary ce, nor did his dress or 
bearing in any way mark from hundreds of men between 
fifty and sixty that you might meet in a walk between 
Liverpool Street and Charing Cross. 

He substantial private means, and led the 

2 of lives ol the —_ town of PAT i 5 a 
with no society, voking no scandal, even among 
denizens of the idee foe Dallmiinater was a cathedral city. 
His servants had grown old and eminently ble in 
service. He was, as will be guessed, a „ and lived 
quite alone. The only remarkable point about his habits 
was that e now and then he for periods of 
sometimes months, 


ever knew where he went to, or what his business was on 


= ked I used occasionally to stay with 

lore remar with m 
uncle at Dullminster, and had opportunities 5. A 
his home life. The whole of the spent in his 


was always very kind to me.. My father, who was 
dead, had been brother. He paid for my 
at school and at Oxford, and saw me launched forth into the 


some of the mysterious crimes of the century.” 

“Humph! There are greater mysteries in this world 
than crimes, nephew! But give me an instance.” 

“Let me see, I replied, trying to recollect one—“ ah, I 
know. Do you remember that burglary at Chesterton 
Court some eight years ? The robber only had about 
two minutes start at the best, and the whole affair was 
committed in the very clumsiest manner; and yet there has 
“ily uncle naghod, elong, cCouskling lenght, ‘Thea bo said 

un along, i ugh. en he said: 

1 dear Charles, what you call a clumsy burglary was 
in ity one of the cleverest contrived crimes of the day. 
Of course the b has never been discovered. He never 
will be. As events have turned out it -vould be most 
unfortunate for all concerned that he should be discovered.” 

“ hae do you know about it, then? I asked in surprise. 

„Well, I'll tell you, but on one condition—that so long as 
I'm n keep it to yourself; and, afterwards, that you 
e the names in the ease if you ever mention it.“ 

„Uncle —“ 

„Wait a minute, Charles. I think I can trust 
J am going to take you into my . I— 

“ You're not the lar yourself ?” I blurted out. 

He roared with laughter in reply. 

“No, my dear Charles. You've a poorer opinion of me 
than I deserve. But what I was going tosay is this: I have 
no other relatives in the word for whom I care except 
yourself, and I daresay you have sometimes calculated on 
receiving my fortune. You are right—I have left you 
3 in my will. Certain early circumstances of my 
life have rendered me a peculiar man, more peculiar than 

ou think, but towards you I have nothing but feelings of 
ve and interest. Therefore, if I take you into my con- 
fidence in this matter will you give me the promise I ask ? ” 

“Certainly, uncle,” I answered in some bewilderment. 

Then come into my study,” he said, and I followed him 
thither. r 

He at once proceeded to unlock the case containing his 
notebooks, selected one of the latter, evidently an index, 
consulted it, then finally took down a Ms. book labelled 
B. 16, and sat himself down at the table. 

“ Ah, here it is,“ he exclaimed. “Here is a collection of 
newspaper cuttings and detectives’ theories, but that isn’t 
what I.want—this will be more to the point,” and he turned 


to some in his own writing. 


you, and 


“It I were, 2 define myself, Charles, it would be — a 
* mystery- 2 
Pe you m — 0 short] 8 
“ wi a young man, ly 
great disappointments, There was no interest left for me 
life until, by mere chance, I determined to probe some of 
r aaa 


ren I seplied, “s west of siealive a) nepuled Eber 
“T see,” “a ive—a 
lock Holmes.” 


Not at all. My object has been simpi ratification, 
secrets I have Former gS Hose never 


It may seem to you Iam a heartless 
Fado not deny it But Ital you, ithas made my life worth 


Tux celebrated burglary at Chesterton Co i 
everybody's attention, and filled many columns piesa 
at the 1 tc it 3 as 1 that over halt 4 
score of years have since pened, to gi ‘ 
the de over el agg Pox vetoes 


Chesterton Court had been for generati 

Chesterton family 1 
present cen almost the sole representative of : 
was Fal Chesterton, war and illness having duni 
off all r to the estate. At all events, in 1862 tie 
hers. t 

and it ates 

Many were the attacks she received from 00 
wealthy and wealth ceekers, but the Lady Emily, a prowl 
and somewhat disdainful young woman, w. listen t. 
none of them. And eo it came to that as the year. 
rolled on the owner of Chesterton grew into a c- 


atleast, thet 
„ that is what the of the district thouy 
But a surprise was in store for them. In the year 1880 he 


» for certainly paul 
last man whom one would have 
3 mee would have ean vale she was, seemingly 
the v woman one w. ve selected for him. 

Dr. Paul Fulford was a widower with ia a 


individual came to Lady Emily 
stery, and can only be accounted for by 
and ly. However, 

, each in their 
was their abode, 


ord, devoted herself to 
entertaining the of \bourhood 190 
F „ 


lessor,” as she always 


still abeolute mistress of Chesterton . 


Court. 
henpecked her husband, for, as I have 
said, they were exceeding! „ but she hi 

understand at the first that she hed earried hiss nsdn 


He was an quiet, ing man of abvut 
sixty, medium in t, ven, iron grey hair 
and eyes that were lost in the contemplation of old world 
history, a man with an absolute ity to any 
business. So as he was surrounded by his books and 
could his ‘a acciety it did mot matter to him a jo. 


if he played second fiddle at Chesterton Court. 
r 
son. ulford, 
mash shot fee ee 
ah the Court, Then 


she became Pat ber fo with his dissolute habit:, 
once. 


the servants. Dr. Fulford had asked his wife one morning 


ods art clammy 
2 want it for, Paul?” asked. “ sr 
“No, my dear,” he said. . = oe 


Then what can you want it for? You haven't ary 


suspected as much.” 
“It isn’t his fault, my dear. He was cheated over a hor:", 


an 
“Now look here, Paul. That son of yours bas simpiy 


about a couple of years ago that I first became acquainted Hut your been years bad 
with his extraordinary mania, if one may call it so; and, as „Ah, the are numerous. First of all I have always had E say sina fer Me Te, 
1 only extended to his death, as, | command of plenty of money; then I am, though you would | my own eyes what sort of a fellow he in? It’s not your 
the whole of his papers were left to me to use as I saw | not guess it, an by nature. Again, fault very likely, dear, but on one I’ve made eee 
fit, I have now neither hesitation nor reason for withholding ity has been on my As to the ways | mind, r 0 
e rele Pavan eee thle I have set to work they have been many. A con- | on occasion.” * 
world by Jud versation overheard in a train or in the street, a notice in “ Emily, the boys 
It was on one of my visits to him, the last but one as it | the TCC Listen to me, Paul write out a cheque for i 
subsequently turned out. We were lingering over our tried to ollow it up. Of course, I have not always been hundred pounds, and I'll make t 
PC successful, and many times there has been no to | pounds a quarter, but on the sole condition that you never 
some crime, I forget now of what description, that had | fathom at all; but still I havo had my share, and t ask me for more for him, and that he never ent: 
FFF notebooks contain some curious histories, Charles.” ia wean antl bE coord toe 
“I su . I, “ that will be one more detail on “ CCC It was in vain that Dr. Fulford expostulated and arjucd 
of the undiscovered mysteries of our boasted . - Well, I had thought of destroying thom all before my | Lady Emily had and she meant it. So Allan wi: 
enlightened civilisation, death, but I have changed 1 Some of them u duly informed of decision, and with a series of sulky 
um C contain secrets which would even Europe I shall burn, | curses he accepted the terms. His father was much afl. 
from his mouth. “ do you mean by because I have always determined that the effect of my | when he broke the news to him. 
„ 4 detected either t or injure 1 “Dm very sorry, Allan,” he said, “ but you know thi- * 
ve never , that seem to be ‘he sock Tahal bequocth $6 yon Yes, you may use not my house. Only, Emily’s right, and ought 1 
beyond the reach of all criminal investigation, and that can | thom as you like—make stories and novels out of them if | give up jour bed vg ae 
be only known to the in you choose. No names will be discovered by you, for I have | „Confeund her, What's she to do with it!” began ti 
Ah,” he replied tfully, “there are, as you say, | al written names in an elaborate cypher, the of man. : 
many criminals at large y who think that they alone wi I shall destroy. ee eee « stop,” expostulated Dr. Fulford. “You must nt 
— Se moors but, perhaps, some of 5 Ir 8 that about . „ We shall be able 
2 et thal anes world know the true character of Humphrey J to meet in town now and then, you know, and III do what! 
33 2 then, is how the following series of stories came to | can for you. You know, Allan, bow I lowe ” pleaded the 
« Not necessarily. be pu Some of them were related by my uncle to | weak old scholar. , _ 
„Bat otherwise they would have been in custody ago.” | me personally, others I have — to together Oh yes, governor, you’ve been awfully ; but, 1 tell 
I eay not necessarily. 5 from the notes contained in his will account you, Pi be even with youn wile ens dn stingy «at. 
of crimes may have no object in them. Simple | for the fact that while some of them portray she deserves to be robbed. Just look at an those diamonds 
inlet taiahte nikenccuee ne extraordinary relative and his methods in a very vivid she wore at dinner last night, and then to me a paltry 
he has the know to hit ever since. light, being core as by him in the first others couple of hundred pounds to beep ous of — 
“ You speak in uncle,” I replied. “What motive | contain or no explanation of the means their 
could a man have in the knowledge of a crime to ee a The first of them — ja all ‘lated 
himsclf if he received no thereby? the true history of the mysterious burglary at Chesterton 00 ˙ A nent ee ae 
Curiosity and interest, nothing more.’ Court. Vioron L. Wairecnurcs, Le all close to thats 
Samples of the Hundred Best Books in both can be seen at this office by anyone who cares to call. Or a sample copy 
in cloth will be sent post free for 1s. M., and sample half morocco for 2s, 3d. 


e eee e eee ee 


Werk ENDING 
ArnII. 8, 1899. 


And out of sight you'll go at once!” exclaimed an angry | And yet.” che mgmured to herself, “he did threaten rob- 
voice. They round and saw Lady Emily. who entered | bery, and he’s been asking Paul for money lately, I know.” 
rhe room at that moment. “TI think it’s quite time you did | They re sure to catch him.” 

3⁰ ae e gogo 1 . e sia Je hostess with a little shudder, “ of 

ur gone. se the . Ugh! I enly won't bring himi 
zent it. but was forced to acknowledge that his wife had here. n Fenty hope they won't hring him in 
acted rightiy- But next to her he loved this wilful son of But they never did catch him, nor were the jewels ever 
1 18. and his 5 bled for him. ve seen again. The search party were completely baffled, and 
Aa for Allan’s threat, Lady Emily remembered it after the | 60 were the detectives who came down the next morning. 


burglary. 1 : Considering the apparently clumsy nature of the burglary 
ee now to relate this same burglary which has puzzled | and the short pp time Hs mae had in which 18 


a, many people, and which, up to the present. has remained | his pursuers this was the more remarkable. A ladder was 


a mystery. 5 . : found against the verandah, and it was evident this had 
‘ gone Hi Court stood in the midst of a large park in been his means of egress and escape, hut the grass, of course, 
sth Backs, and was a somewhat peculigr building. | revealed no fostprints. 
«siginally a moderate sized country house, it had been As to suspicions, Lady Emily Fulford said that night to 
alded to by 5 generations =e a he spread ace a | her 8 : i : 
nuch larger area, more so as each addition was 0 “Oh, Paul, I've iblo misgiving as who the rob! 
15 Je 1 F ia eee a terriblo mizgiving as to who the robber 
icht, being in no more than two stories. One of the “What, dear?” he asked, 
since wings ov ing the lawn must be particularly “You remember Allan's threat 2" 
weceribed. A N “Good Heavens, Emily, you dou't suppose for a 
A stone terrace ran crs a outside, nat French windows moment 8 
«ened on to this terrace from several npartments on the “TI do Paul, and I shall make inquiries. I Luow he’s been 
ar. und floor, Overhanging this terrace was a verandah, | wanting money lately, and--—” : 
supported ie: light, open-worked. iron pillara, and the | Oh, Emily, I'm sure Allan would never do snch a thing. 
«udows of upper floor opened close over the roof of it. | Besides, die’s in Doacaster.” 
une of the rooms on this floor was occupied by Lady | “You don't know what he'd do, Paul. You simply live 
Emily, and there was a dressing room leading ont of it. In among Assyrian monuments and musty old manuscripts, 
vue corner of Emily's room was a small safe containing and you haven't the slightest idea of what the world is or 
iw? jewellery. had a great partiality for diamonds, and | what a man would do fur money.” 
va Chesterton Necklace” was noted for its brillianta | Enquiries were made, but it was proved pretty clearly 
‘There was only one key to this safe, which her ladyship | that Allan Fulford really zus in Doncaster at the time. 
aiways kept herself, 11 09 it was her enstom to deliver it | And so the Chesterton Court burglary has ever since 
t a very trusted maid half-an-hour or so before she dressed | remained an unsolved mystery. 
kr dinner with instructions as to which jewellery to lay out Except to myself. But then I had an advantage not 


. the occasion. 5 possessed by the detectives. I was aware beforehand that 
it was a of years or so after the wedding. Dr. something of the kind would probably take place—at all 
ulford had been than usual. He was editing some | evente I had gone down to Chesterton Court with the idea 


oportant MSS., and often ran up to ton. The remainder | of watching for certain developments. You may say that 
vt his time he t buried in his study, and nobody my ideaa of morality were entirely wrong, and that I 
uisturbed him on the slightest pretext. There were three ought to have prevented the crime. That has nothing to do 
we four guests staying at the Court, and Lady Emily was | with it. During my life I have.simply been a watcher, just 


giving a party. Late in the afternoon sho tapped at | for my own „ not an actor. 
r husband's study door. How did I get the clue? Very simply. Having occasion 
“ What is it?” he asked. to consult a beok at the Hatich Mason I was entering that 


“ {only wanted to remind you, dear,” she said, “not to be building when, as I passed through a corridor, I heard a 
itte for dinner. Lou ve been so abstracted lately over your | voice exclaim from a side room: 
r-otched book. Half. past seven, mind: “T tell you I inst have the money, governor, before the 
‘The savant gave a little laugh. is out.” 
“Allright, Emily. In try and be punctual.” 
„Do, dear!” she said, shutting the door with a smile. 
About an hour later, just as Lady Emily’s maid Phebe 
aas about to proceed to her mistress s room to help her to 


is out. 
ree But, Allan,” replied another voice, “I can’t possibly get 
it. Lady Emily won't hear of it-——” 

“Hang Lady Emily! I shall do something desperate, 
T tell you—murder or rob somebody commit a burglary, 


lress for dinner, „ arranged the “ Chester- or 
tun Necklace on the a cry rang through the house, That was all I heard. They had caught a glimpse of me 
nd Lady Emily came rushing ont of her room down the | and were silent. Ten minutes later I was sitting beside 


corridor shouting 


: the elder of the two men in the reading-room. I knew him 
“Help! help! Burglars! He's only just left my room! 


by repute—it was Dr. Fulford. Before him was a book, 
‘guick, I say—he went out of the window and he’s got my | but it was evident he was not paying much attention to it. 
«amond necklace! Don't waste a moment? He appenred to be thinking out some mighty problem, his eyss 
In an instant the whole house was alarmed. Guests and fixed on vacancy. Presently he muttered in n half whisper: 
servants came rushing to the corridor anxious to know what! Allan must be saved—at any cost—at any cost.” 


the matter. 8 Then realising that he had broken the strict rule of 
Don't waste time!” cried Lady Emily. I tell you he | silence, he started and gazed at his book. 
asn’t been a minute!” Presently his mind seemed to be made up. and he drew a 


By Jove!” said on» of the guests. I.et's give chase at 
once. Which way did he go?” 

“Out of my window and down the baleony.” 

A rush was made downstairs, ant! Dr. Fulford a red at 
iis 3 door, spectacles on nose and a bundle of papers in 
Ris 

“Oh, Paul,“ cried his wife, “don’t stand there like a 
‘ olpless baby—wake up for a moment and help me to find my 
Four diamonds ?” he asked. “What's all this confusion 
ut?“ 

A e resp ape to him, 11 — bia quickly joined fhe 
search party as emerged on wn. Then somet: 

funny happened ; first ono and then another came 


sory y 
>-adlong to the ground, 

Coaloand it,” cried one of the guests as he picked him- 
f up, “The wretches have laid wires all round the house 


case from his pocket. Out of this he took a letter-card and 
wrote on it. ding to rise in order to change a book, 
I glanced over his shoulders, and rend these words: 

Don't come near Chesterton Court for a month.” 

The curious plot was thickening. I followed him out of 
the Museum. He walked in the direction of Charing Cross. 
Suddenly he ne with the air of a man who had 
recollected something, took n notebook out of his pocket, 
consulted it, and then made for a certain high-class registry 
office net far from St. Martin’s Church. . 

T followed him in and overheard him tell tho attendant 
that Lady Emily Fulford wanted a footman at once. The 

ity was too good to be lost, and I was determined 
to get to Chesterton Court and watch developments—if 
there were a plot. Making some trivial inquiries I rushed 
off to my hotel. made myself up as a servant, coolly walked 
back again, and applied for a as footman. It was by 
—hang em!“ no means the first time I had done this. One of my refer- 
Indeed, this was exactly what had been done, and it had | ences was myself—Humphrey Judd, Esq., of Dullminster ! 
the effect of frustrating the search for a moment or Well, within a week I was installed at Chesterton Court, 
two; but not for . At tho moat the burglar could havo | and it did not take long to find out that the old Professor, 
cad three minutes start, and that in an open park. childlike and bland as he was, was planning n very curious 
A tel from the Court to the village was set in | game. In his study, a room that opened on to the lawn, ho 
ue tion, gamekeepers were called into service, while v Coches Alea ge some very strange articles—a long over- 
and servants were — the park in every direction. It | ccat,a K wig, a mask, and some coils of wiro. I found 
wemed absolutely impossible that the burglar could escape. 
Mcanwhite a little group of ladies gathered round Lady 
Oily Fulford listened to her story, which was as follows: 
FFF had gone up 
to my room rather earlier than usual so as to have a rest 
before dressing for dinner. I found the fire there rather 
too hot, and went into tho adjoining dressing room to lie 
down on a sofa there. I must have off for a few 
minutes, but woke with the sound of the window 
“pened in my room. It is always open about an inch, for 
I'm very icular in the matter of nir. 
“Then I heard footsteps about the room, and thinking it 
was Phoebe come to dress me I got off the sofa and 


them out; I know how to use a skeleton key: 

You may be sure I watched his every movement. At 
lunch, on the day of the burglary, his wife mentioned she 
was going to wear her diamond necklace that evening. He 
shook the wins out of his glass as he raised it to his lips. 
My watch was redoubled. 

When I saw him creep out of the study window as soon as 
it was dark that evening I guessed what was coming. I was 
watching him from the window of tho next room, one that 
was little used. A door, always kept locked, led into his 
study from this room, and hy boring a hole through it I 
was able to observe him. 

He went on the lawn to lay tho wires, I suppose as a clever 


the 8 door. To my horror and surprise the | blind lest anyone should think the burglary was perpetrated 
17 1 revealed a man in the act of getting out | from the interior of the house. Then he brought the ladder 
of the on to the verandah roof with one of my jewel | from the kitchen garden hard by nud mounted the balcony. 


You see the caution of it all! He had calculated on 
getting tho jewels in that short interval between the laying 
of then out and Lady Emily’s going up to drees for dinner. 
dopted were, of course, those to put anyone 


“T could just see that he had black hair, and that he wore 
a mask, and then he disappeared. At first I was too much 


a you know. He could hardly have b away, and I only 


anyone?” asked someone. 
me—ano0, ne—I hardly know what to think. 


Tie means he a 


the scent. 

I heard him in the room above, then the clash of his fect 
on the iron verandah ; then, as he came down the ladder, 
there was the ecream upstairs. 


—o 
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He entered the study through tho French win low 1 


could see him throw off his disguise and clap the jewet-cus 
into a drawer, I saw this through my pœephole. 


It was all the work of thirty second:, and then I was nt 


before him, and had joined the group around his wife 1. 
another moment he had himself appeared on the scenv 


Of courze, he was never caught. I stayed on some werk: 


to watch developments. His wife thought he was stay: 
up in town those three days he took to convey the diamonds 
to Antwerp and dispose of them! His son had the proceed. 


but never asked how his father got the money. 

It was, as you sec, a most astonishing crime, and one can 
only understand it when ono takes into consideration the 
motives that prompted it. Here was a quiet, inoffensive 
old student with two great volumes of love one for his 
wife and one for his son. He was afraid of the former; ha 
knew it was no use ing of her for the latter; he knew, 
on the other hand, she could well afford to help him. R-. 
he quietly and methodically took the matter into his own 
hands and committed a burglary on his own wife ? - 4 
his son. 

Ho did save him. The young man seemed to know his 
father had made some great sacrifice on hia behalf, and it. 
brought him round. Lady Emily Fulford relented, and he 
was received often at Chesterton Court. Thus happiness 
was brought to all, and although Lady Emily never knows 
to this day who stole her diamonds you see there has been 
some justification in keeping the secret! 

Rut, as I told you, crimes are not always the greatest 
mysteries, This affair is simple enough now you know it. 
but it certainly does not come up to a matter I once 
concerning the right eye of a retired colonel. But that 1 
must reserve till another time. 

(Next week: “ The Right Bye of Colonel Hess.“) 


— ige 
Undesirable Room. 


Ar first sight it would seem that it must be au an. 
reasonable man who would find fault with a hona 
because it had one more room than was mentioned in 
e male but first sight is not always the best, 
sight. 

An estate agent sent a customer to look at a five- 
roomed house, that being just the size he professed 
to want. The house proved to be sadly out of repair, 
pat the prospective tenant went back to the ogent’s 
oftice. 

„I didn’t want a six-roomed house,” he said. 

“ That isn't a six-roomed house,” answered the agent 

«Yes, it is.” a 

“ But I say it is not,” and the agent began count. 
ing. There's the kitchen, dining-room, reception- 
room, and two bedrooms. That's five, isn't it?’ 

“Yes, but there's the room for improvement, and 
that's bigger than any of the others,” said the facetions 
enstomer. Can't you show me something else? 


— ——— K— 
Do You Dream ? 


Tun fullest examination into the nature aud origia of 
dreams has been made by M. Morean, the French 
scientist. He divides dreams into the dreams of healt 
and the dreams that are the result of a diseased state of 
mind or body. 

With regard to the latter it need only be remarked 
that persistent dreaming is one of the most invarial:le 
8 of insanity, and as it is a psychological fact 
that genius is near allied to ma „ men of genius 
must be e ed to dream more than ordinary men. 

With regard to the dreams of health, they are tho 
result of an imperfect state of consciousness or an 
imperfect state of sleep. according as wo look at it. It 
is obvious that the mind of the clever man, that is con- 
stantly occupied with many schemes and thoughts, is 
more liable to be awake when his body is asleep than 
that of the dullard, whose mind is often asleep when his 
body is awake. 

Tuns the sleep of the plonghboy has Lecome proverbial 
on acconnt of its undisturbed nature. In most cases a 
man of lively imagination and quick brain is undo. te iy 
more liable to dream than the dallard. 


First Movse: “TI tell you, sir, that I au going to 
have a striking halitation when I get my nest finished.” 
5 1 “Indeed: Where are you going to 

mild it? 
First Monse: Why, in the clock, of conse.” 


— — 


“Hr. boy! hi!” said a hot-looking man with à bag. 
“what is the quickest way to get to the station? 

„Run: yelled the boy; and the hot-looking man 
was 80 pleased with the information that, if he could 
have got near enough to the boy, he would have given 
him something—something that he would have re 


membered. 
— — 


Brawncn: Tree, tulate me, and come along 
and take something. Tes, yon've got to. It's a ten- 
pound boy. My first, yon know.” 

Tree: “ „Branch, you must excuse me this 
morning, for I cannot enter into the spirit of the occa- 
‘on. not now; I am in no mood for it.” 

Branch: What's the matter, old man? 

0 It's u boy at our house, too. My eighth, you 


Write for a fist of the books in order that you may see exactly what we are offering. No better selection has ever been placed on the market. 


& 


* rapidity with which orders may now be altered makes | for ever the distribution of food to a certain number of 


* 
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Questions Worth , r . 


Penny Postage ? * be er Me oa certs bee 3 1 

i i ible tbat if the postal service of e ear endow chari in coun: is 

e Bene wae dee teen private competition we known, though no doubt it was not the first actually 

NSWerln should enjoy in some directions eren ter privileges | founded, was tho Hospital, or House, of St. Cross at 

8 than at present. With private distributors the absurd] Winchester, which is believed to have been founded 

distinction between “newspapers” and “periodicals” | about 2. p. 402. It was refounded in 1157 by Henry of 
would not compel us to pay a penry for posting a paper | Blois, Bishop of Winchester, who says in the charter 
REPLIES like P. W., while huge bundles of advertisements | that it preserves unchanged its old constitution, which 


weighing often a pound and over are carried for a was approved by Popes Innocent and Lucius. It is 
$467. Which — Appears to be most Unwarrant- 
ably Neglec at Present? 


mny. There are countless other anomalies of | evident from this charter that the institution was then 
official * which would not be tolerated in a centuries old. St. Bartholomew's Hospital, in 
common-sense commercial en erprise. On the other | London, was founded in the twelfth century. There 

There are so many of our industries so unaccountably | hand, it is doubtful if the remote and outlying pestal are some other charitable 3 in this country 

neglected at present that it is somewhat difficult to say | districta would be so efficiently and regularly served, und | of uncertain date, which are believed to be older than this. 

which is the worst example, but it may be said that all | it is certain that in dealing with railways and steamsip 4s. In which Part of the World would & Good Supply 

of them are directly connected with the food-supply of | companies a Government Department has a stronger of Water be Most Valuable? 

the Reople. These are pig-keeping, poultry farming, pos 5 

and dairy work, fruit farming, and tlie proper distribu- 

tion of the enormous catches of fish taken on our shores. 


The first four of these represent in their present 
state a loss of millions of pounds to this country 
spent with foreigners. For instance, last year we 
spent no less than four millions and a half on the 
Continent to buy eggs which could have been produced 
ut home. The amazir, thing is that these foreign pro- 
ducts have to be brought distances varying from a few works from which they are taken would probably be a 
hundred to three or four thousand miles over land and considerable surprise to the asers of tho quotations. 
sea, and yet the home growers cannot compete with the The test of all English authors, Shakespeare, is 
foreigners. The iniquitous preference given by our qacted every duy in public speeches and in newspaper 
railway companies to foreign over home produce largely and magazine articles, by people who have never read 
accounts for this, but the apathy and ignorance of the one of his plays from beginning to end; and, considering 
British agriculturalist are also largely to blame. With his uni 8 among writers and the enormous 
regard to the fish industry it is sufficient to state that number of quotations made from his works, he would 
thousands of tons of good wholesome food are thrown robably be the best answer to the question. ‘Two other 
back into the sea or used for manure within a few miles 1 ot the plays of Shakespeare very close. These 
of populous cities, while dwellers in inland districts are are Burton’s Anatemy of Melancholy” and Butler's 
pay-ng exorbitant prices for the fish they cat. This is, | .. Hudibras,” and in one sense either of these would 
perhaps, the mest flagrant instance of neglected British | make a better answer to the question, because quite an 
industries. infinitesimal portion of those wi uote from them have 
$369. Which Incurable Disease is Least Painful ? ever read them. The poems of Doctor Johnson, the 
There are so many that it is difficult to decide between sayings of “ Poor Richard,” “ The Pilgrim’s Progress,” 
them. For instance, many of the various forms of | and the English translation of “ Gil Blas” may also be 
paralysis, palsy, locomotor ataxy, etc, may be | mentioned in the same category. Disraeli's / Curiosities 
painless from beginning to end. So, too, with the | of Literature” is another work which is certainly quoted 
«readiul diseases of leprosy, and lupus, and the wasting | by a hundred people for every one who has read it. 
sickness which doctors now call progressive muscular 4473. What English Trade or Profession is Most Largely 
atrophy. But, perhaps, the most invariably painless in- in the ds of Foreigners? 

erable disease is the i malady called “ sleeping Amongst professions, that of music is most distinctly 
sickness,” from which only _negroes of the Congo | go, There are undoul tedly talented British com 
district suffer. Sometimes in its earliest stages there is | and artistes, but the great majority of the members of 
# little headache, but the progress of the disease is tlie profession in this country are either foreigners or 
marked by e and droweiness, develop- | hide their identity under Veiga names. In less 
ing into an irresistible tendency to sleep which in time | ambitious spheres of usefulness, the foreigner has most 
becomes so cverwhelming that the sufferer often dies largely annexed the business of catering, from hotel 


through inability to take nourishment. It may be | ,.. i isti i 
addod tual thers ate eeveral ee A oc oh 55 management to waiter. Statistics are wanting, but it 


8 scenis practically monopolised by them, although it has 
some tumours, necrosis of the bone, and even cancer, been recently stated that the proportion of forei 
which may be incurable and perfectly painless. in the industry is not so large as appearances indicate, 
4470. Is it Frobable that Foreign Governments Gain | and is decreasing. It must ae! that that most 

Mach Valuable Information from Spies in Time | British of Britis callinzs, the mercantile navy, is, in ite 

of Peace? lower grades, largely occupied by foreigners, the pro- 
„It may be doubted whether they do so. So far as portion being put as high as 40 per cent. of the total 
visible experience goes, there has rs hg ene a recent | number employed. In other trades the cheap ready- 
great war, with the exception of the Franco-German | made clothing manufacture and the retailing of “ flash ” 
conflict, where the effects of „such information were | jewellery are almost entirely under foreign control, 
apparent during hestilities. With war actually in sight, | while among labcur employments it is a curious fact 
it might be that spies might obtain valuable infor- | that, for working under air pressure, in tunnels or 
mation as to the first movements intended against a | otherwise, contractors prefer navvies from abroad. 
pozsible enemy, but that the authorities are saffi- 4474. Which is the Earliest Instance of an! Endowed 
ciently alive to this danger is evidenced by the Charity ? ‘ 
ap they made to the e to withold certain Pliny the Younger, who was born A. p. 62, gave 
items of information during the Fashoda crisis, and the 200,000 sesterces to his native town of Como to insure 


tion than a private company cou'd have. It is 
also difficult to cee how foreign postal arrangements 
could bave been brought to their p:esent high state of 


The difficulty of finding a satisfactory answer to this 

uestion consists in the fact that most of the deserts of 

e world are desert only because they are waterless. 
Thus, for instanee, the coast region of Peru and Chili 
from the shore of the Pacific up beyond the foot-hills of 
‘the Cordilleras is absolutely barren except in the valleys 
through which the streams fed by the snows of the 
Andes find their outlet to the sea. Yet the soil, mostly 
volcanic, is exceedingly rich. At the stations on the 
Central and Southern Railways water for the 
engines is stored in tanks, and the mere leakage of 
these tanks is sufficient to convert the desert ‘into a 
garden in the vicinity of the station. The same is true 
of large portions of the Sahara desert, as is proved by 
the fertility of the oases round the wells. Very large 
areas in Australia, too, have been reclaimed by means 
of irrigation, and there is no doubt that a system of 
storing the rainfall in the westward valleys of the 
eastern mountain ranges would be the means of reclaim. 
ing thousands of square miles which are now useless 
through want of water. Bo, too, with the Great Karroo 
to the north of Care Colony. During the brief wet 
season, vegetable growth is here luxuriant, but during 
the long dry season, it is practically a desert. On the 
whole, however, the west coast South America is 
probably the best answer, partly because of the enormous 
extent of fertile soil, and partly because, if the mountain 

tem of lakes could be tapped, there is no reason wh 
the western slopes of the Andes should not be as fertile 
as the eastern, and they are generally admitted to Le 
the most fertile lands on the surface of the earth. 
3476. What is the Cause of the Rapid Disappeararce of 
“Private” Banks? = . 

The principal cause is undoubtedly the ing of the 
Com — tae 1862-90, which limited the liability of 
shareholders to the amounting of their holding. Most 
of the old private banks were family concerns and were 
not limited as to liability, The enormous development. 
in commercial affairs which has taken lace during the 
last half century clearly proved that these private 
concerns were not enough or sufficiently 
well organised to m modern requirements, 
and large a formed under the Com- 

— 1 a * and ————— many of 

m, making great savings in management expenses. 
and also affording much greater security to the investor 
and depositor. The 3 of these great concerns 
was undoubtedly assisted by the shaking of publio con- 
fidence which followed upon the numerous failures of 
private banks during the second quarter of the present 
century. The old private bank was usually a family 
affair; the founder of it may have been an excellent 
business man, while his heir may have been a rash 
speculator. On the other hand, the joint stock 
bank —_ its officials 1 the r 155 a 
manager's chair. Responsibility is personal all through, 
and therefore, the best men, both as regards integrity 
and ability, are certain to come to the top. This means 
better management, and therefore, r security for 
the investor. It is also en Lastly, the joint 
stock bank is to the private bank what the stores are to 
the retail shop. Thanks to their large capital, they can 
flourish on a turnover which would mean starvation to 


perfection unless under the present system. The 

universal adoption of Government monopoly in post- 

office work is perhaps the best proof that, despite its 

many drawbacks, it is the best system. 

4412, What Book is Most Often Quoted and Least Read? 
A list of every-day quotations with references to the 


it possible to turn spy information procured previous to r children of the town, who were to be chosen by the 
active operations very much to the disadvantage of the Local authorities. The Roman Emperors also, in some 
enemy. The spy, in peace or war, remains so much a instances, gave lands to secure the payment of money 
necessity as to require to be carefully guarded against; | for very similar p . From the earliest times of 
but that his importance is not what it was is shown by | Christianity, charitable endowments were common, and 
the freedom with which foreigners are admitted to our many are known to have existed in the second century. 
dcckyards and arsenals within well-defined limitations. Charity schools were of very early institution. It is not 


— ——— ͤ ͤ uüʒ:ʒiᷓ̃xkxkwy, ͤ —k-:dkwy ᷑7ꝗ1DH7 ⁊ĩZ—.i1..L—̃—1—5win«('wͥ A ö; —ꝛIT — 
— —— .. — — — — . .. — ͥ — 


a smaller concern. 
VUESTIONS. “ Beware!” 

401. How is it that = vessels arc called “ men-o’-war” though BY ie plate lal are pl i with frei” a 
. genera] are spoken of as feminine ? — “And coal twent ioe shillings a ton!“ cried the Can 
ao fcreign writer has most infucnce on thought in this father in an awe- ken voice. 

Sk Shik thematic sree ee ee see . 

. le 81 lo iy 

4505, How did mantel-pieces originate 7 1 * f A 2 8 Corporation | 

eee eee e e TORE candid opinion of thia | Te Fonte = 
“7. longest di Jeqvam could direct Critic: “It is utterly worthless.” UARANTEES ALL 

trom tbe 3 to . 7 * Artist: Tes. 1 pile your opinion is worthless, but 5 1 eee a 
s ith the Mother wagte, te *y most depends upon its relations I am curious (o hear it nevertheless.” es 22 the THEN 
FCC 1 mr es 

451°, Which Pritish victory had the most lasting effect? “How much can I get on this P” you sequized to find security for 

PROSPECTUS. 
The childish face looked upward — — 

CONDITIONS. hard that down contemptnously upon the EVERYBODY ACCEPTS THE OCEANS BOND 
sa Ho ase cay ea rea Wess eee toosoon remea Ne, — ates on 
Print the best each * * 

3 A r the service of grinding porerty—the last fond relic 11 


0 sty arse e ¢ ier days fro Durziarr Insurance. Employers’ Liabitity Insurance. 
S a aia nears vender be Sicksess — Indemaity (Third Party) Insurance. 
er a considered roth al seats ooo tr every ee | oughter give yor a bigger oi fet on 


7 ma wants a quart 
a bigger plate, sonny.” 40 TO 44 MOORCATE ST., Lompom, £.¢, CRARD !. 740z2. 
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ONE THOUSAND POUNDS FOR YOU. 
£26 FOR A NEWSAGENT OR BOOKSTALL CLERK. £5 FOR EACH OF THE BOOKSTALL BOYS. £50 FOR WITNESSES. 


—— 2 — 
f O win this substantial sum of money, all you have to do is to fill 
0 up the coupon below, giving in the proper place the number of 
x N com ee 5 be rane which will occur in the thirty- 
=? ree gre wos in nited Kingdom for the week end 
Ue" Apel sand, 1899. oe 

Then write down your name and address and ask five of your friends to write 
their names and addresses in the spaces provided. Any 6 rel ‘ 
will be disqualified. spaces p y coupon not bearing these 

Also ask the newsagent or Wookstall clerk, from whom you obtain this copy 0. 
to insert his name and address in the space provided. Ae 1 
oh. iously to his advantage, it 1 = compulsory for the coupon to bear his signature. 

Witnesses, newsagents, an: kstall clerks may sign an U 
e>:upetitors may sign each other’s as witnesses, i a ia a 

To the person whose attempt is correct we will pay the sum of £1,000. 

To the newsagent or bookstall clerk whose name appears on the winning 
coupon we will pay the sum of £525, and £5 to each of the boys attached 
to the bookstall from which the paper was bought. 

To each of the witnesses whose names appear on the winning coupon we 
will pay the sum of 210. 

it no competitor estimates the correct number of births and deaths, the 
£1,000 will be awarded to the individual whose forecast is most nearly 
correct. 

In the event of two or more persons being correct, the £1,000 will be 
divided amongst them. This condition applies also to the £25 for the news- 
agent or bookstall clerk, the £5 for bookstall boys, and the £10 for each of 
the persons who sign the winning coupons. 

SOME POINTS TO REMEMBER. 

ne competitor may cend in any number of attempts, but 
each coupon must be signed by five pereons under the cou- 
ditions mentioned above. - 

The addresses of the five witnesses must be written in full. 
1e. however, they are all of the same town, it will be sufficient 
if the sentence, All of Bradford, or Liverpool, or Glasgow,” as 
the case may be, is written on the margin. 

It is necessary for each coupon sent in by one competitor 
to bear five signatures, but the eame five people may sign as 
taany Coupons as — like. It is not necessary for each com- 

“titer to find a fresh set of witnesses for each coupon. Com- 
ctitors may sign for one another. 

There is no objection to rubber stamps being used in place 
cf signatures. : 

Coupons from Howe Notes, Sxort Stories, M. A. P., 

SrxDbAT REA DEN, Bre Bu DORT, Picx-Mx-Ur, and Pasiimes 
are all available in this competition. 

You may keep all the conpons and send them in to reach 
here by the closing day if you wish. f 

The coupons belonging to each separate competitor must 
be incloced in ene envelope or yarcel. Two or three com- 


2 
3. 
4, 
5. 


petitors may not send in together. 

The prize will be awarded to the competitor whoze two 
fizures are ccrrect or most nearly correct. For example, if the 
correct figures are 7,000 and 3,000 respectively, the ccmpetitor 
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P. .] = My estimate is 


ame. . 


Address. 6 . . . . e 8 
Names and addresses of five people: 


000000 000 000 000 000 000 008 O08 C08 O00 200 COR R08 DOD 200008 red DOE OLE e eee eee 
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whose forcasts are 6,999 and 2,909 will take precedence over the cor it hos 
forecasts are, say, 7,000 and 2,907 respectively. 8 

All cor-espondence regarding this competition must be addressed to The Editor, 
Pearson's Weekly, Henrietta Street, London, W. C., and NOT marked BIRTHS. Only 
envelopes containing coupons should be marked in this way. 

It must be clearly understood that all persons who enter for this com - 
petition must abide by the decision of the Editor in any question that may 
arise in connection with the competition. 

SOCOSHSSHOSSSOOO OSS OOOOOSD 
All attempts to be addressed to the Editor, Pearsou'’s Weekly, Henrietta 


Street, London, W.C., and the envelope to be marked in the left-hand corner 


with the Word: Births.’ 
OOSSSSSSOOSOOHOOOOOOOD 


Asa guide to your estimate we give below the number of Births and Deaths which have taken 
place in the thirty-three largest towns in tho United gdom correspond 
during the pest three years. i * . i" W 


the Weel 
1898, 


Births, | Deaths. 
7,202 3,905 


The figures published by the Registrar-General will be taken „ 8 
1898, a Competition 3 this was declared legal by the prin tins Ca Deas 


THIS COMPETITION CLOSES ON MONDAY, APRIL 17th. 


Registered 
Ending April 


Write ia 
large figures, 


N 
Deals 
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Newsagent or Bookstall l...... eee eee e be bene 


eee ee eee ee „ eee „„ 6 


* if a bookstall clerk the mame cf the station will be sufficient. 


THIS PRIZE IS IN CONJUNCTION WITH “HOME NOTES,” “ SHORT STORIES,” “ SUNDAY READER,” “ BIG-BUDGET,” “ PICK-ME-UP,” “M.A. F., AND “ PASTIMES.” 
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collars, and the gouty toes of our own King Henry 
Eighth were responsible for the bulging shoes so often Softy t 


How Fashions are Born. 


seen in pictures on the dandies of his period. 


POOH OOO OOO OOOH OH OOSO OOOH e 


the Vnar was the trouble between you and young BI. 
3 d 6 


hy, he said his brain was on fire, and I broke a 


A Govry Kina on A Larce-Earep Beatty Mar 
Spor a Century's FasHion-PLatTEs. 


Ir is a curions fact that most_of the evolutions of 
fashion have been due to the desire on the part of 
leaders of Society to mask some permanent or 
tem deformity. 

In all probability, the female costume itself was due 
aclely to the malformation of the female shape. 
According to Larisch and Gottfried Schadow, it is 
deficient in harmony of form, the legs being too short 
for the bust, and the antique sculptor was quite nware, 
according to the savante, of the esthetic defects of man’s 
companion, and tried to remedy them by always draping 
their figures and placing them in a etanding position. 

In the eleventh century long shoes were worn. 
why? Because a Comte d njou wished to hide the 
protuberances of his mis-shapen feet. Under 
Charles VII. the fashion for men was to wear very 
xarments simply because the King was angular an 


Mun 

uring a part of the reign of Francois I. the hair 
was worn long, until one day, the receiving a 
wound in the head i 


wound, 
Henri II. had some nasty scars about the neck. This 
infirmity was responsible for the introduction of ruff 


ee aie ire ee ee 
y Reader, 


Princes were not the oy creators of fashion, which hand grenade over his head.” 
has also had its queens. Witness Mme. Récamier, who, | — — 
eee A parallel tase hina 7 eee nel © Salighidal vy oe Siring 
is the “Madonna” style of wearing the hair over the | He (a rival) : Yes, — 
ears which was introduced by a famous Parisian beanly ö ; 
to hide the fact that her ears were not quite so sbell- 
like as they might be. 

At the present time it is essential to “smartness” to „ N. . 
shake hands after a complicated fashion, quite different Nett, I saw some splendid lace when I was al. road. 
from the ordinary manner of greeting formerly in vogue. It was a real bargain, and I wanted to bring some home. 
The arm must be raised so that the elbow is on a level | for 1 Ince.” | 5 
r the peer is e nt 1 70 eee ui sf er 9 sale.” 

i n and descends to elals. 
0 i r ee Ah! you stood between love and duty.“ 

Does the reader know why this strange method came 
into practice? At a certain epoch, the Princess who 
set the fashion was suffering from a sore place under 
her arm, which prevented her lowering it as usual. Her 
ladies in waiting imitated her, and soon the old- 
fashioned shake was dethroned, to give place to the 
new and ridiculously abnormal gesture. 

ui right to Alen, the de: — 1 2 * = 
a deformity or was responsiblo for evolu- 

fashion That cannot 


after the infinite, 


and divings after the unfathomable, he never pays 


cash!“ 
— — 


AGENT: “My Gear sir, do you know how much 
time you lose dip Ar into the ink? Ten dips a 
minute means six hun oe an hour, or six thousand 
55 in ten hours, and each dip oonsumes 

: usiness Man: “ Yes, I know; I have worked it all 
ou 


Agent And yet I find you still writing in the 
old way. 

B Man: “ Yes, Iam using the fountain 
sold me about a month — it in the 8 


are hidden under the ample plai astarched because it won’t write any other way.” 
a diseased ecalp is covered with à wig; a core in the t: “Beg pardon, Tm in the wrong >fi-e. 
armpit causes an ungainly fashion of shaking hands. -day.” 


otes, “Short Stories,” M. A. P.,“ 
and “Pastimes.” 


” 
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He was a City Official. 


CoLonEL WiTHERSPOON is very stingy. He pays bie 
servants very little and gives them less to eat, conse- 
ee ly his coachman announced his intention of leaving 

im. 

So vou are going to leave my eervice, are you?” 
asked Witherspoon. 

„Jes, sir, I’ve got a new place.” 

“ What sort of a place is it?” 

“I drive a scavenger cart for the city from now.” 

“ hadi „how could you degrade Jourself in that 

r 


; a all the = ter 1 her Nady of trash ue Ly 
in vehicle ives, i t same or i 
Besides, sir, Im a city oficial Dow. = 


— 2 — — 
Not a Nice Dog. 


Epiror’s Wire (looking over his paper): Mercy 
me! You weren't at the office Fe, were you P” 

Editor: “Not much. Why?” 

“ One of your backbiting assistants has taken advan- 
tage 55 8 absence to call you a dog.“ 

“ Listen to this: ‘The editor of this paper has been, 
and will continue to be, the watch-dog of the city cor- 
poration.’ ” 

“Oh, that’s all right. That's intended as a compli- 
ment.” 

* Watch-dog! Compliment? Why, watch-dogs are 
the commonest kind of brutes. If he wanted to com- 
| dames Jou, why didn't be call you a pug or a fox- 

rrier 


— — 
When the Reply would Come. 


“Now, I want to know how long it will be before I 
get an answer to this letter?” a young lady demanded, 
with a tell-tale blush, aa she handed the Post Office 
clerk a communicatioti addressed to her lover. 

„That depends,” said her Majesty's representative, 
reflectively. “If he’s in gaol they only let them write 
once a week, and in some places only once a month, on 
Sundays. 

“If he’s decd broke he'll have to wait until he 
earns the price of a stamp, and I have no data on 
which to base nn opinicn of his earning capacities. If 
he's ill in Led Be may feel delicate about dictating his 
real sentimente to a cold, disinterested third person; 
and if it’s small-pox they won't Jet him write at all. 
Then, again, if he's got a new girl ——” 

She didn’t wait for the clerk to complete-his cata- 
logue of contingencies. 


— jf. —______. 
Look After the Health. 


“T am sorry to see you neglecting your business this 
way, Smith. They eay that you don't spend half an 
hour a week at your office.” 

“Well, a fellow must look after his health, you 

ow.“ 


„Jes, but you don’t look ill. What is the matter 
with you?” 

»My wife takes the Faminy Heatta Gazetre, and 
she makes out that I have a tendency to softening of 
the brain, with complicated symptoms of Bright's 
disease, liver complaint, dyspepsia, palpitation of the 
heart, inflammation of the lungs, cremation of the 
spleen, indignaticn of the esophagus, hypertrophy of 
the palate, and besides that, 1 am not Cb wail She 
insists that I must observe all the rules in the Gazzrrn, 
and, yon seo, I've no time for anything else.“ 


The Jeweller Scored. 


A LIVERPOOL jeweller outwitted his landlord in a 
rather smart fushion. He desired to move, but was 
compelled to pay six months’ rent, which amounted to 
£40, because he had not given the required notice, 
He consulted a lawyer, but was assured the claim 


was valid. 
can I not?” he asked. = 


“I ean nee the sho 

“ Certainly,” suid the lawyer. 

His stock had nearly been moved to the new buil 5 
which he had taken entirely for bimself; and the land- 
lord, who lived in the house of which he had let part of 
the ground-floor asa shop to 
urp when the tenant a select 
assortment of twelve dozen cheap alarm clocks. These 
the owner set to suit himeelf, and then went for 


: 
i 
! 


~ WHEN the masses on each succeeding 


reren a ._ -_ * “ * 


PEARSON'S MEE KL. 


THE DODGE OF “LOSING” 
CHILDREN. 


Tue CHILDREN Taken CARE OF BY THE POLICE ON 
Baxx Houipays ARA Or ten “ Lost” PURPOSELY. 


or the time being, such as Hampatend, Biackkeath, 


eripp 
elder child, or they have been transferred to the house 
of a friend or friends who, for their own reasons, have 
been unable to join in the merry throng. . . 
In the latter case, there has been an increasing diffi- 
culty lately in sending children to the houses of friends; 
but determined not to be spoilt of their fun for, say, one 


day in the year, ts have taken their children to the 
se! scene of festivities and there purposely “ lost 
them for the day. 


We hold it is heartless and inhuman, but, neverthe- 
less, the “lost children are taken great care of by the 
police and given rel'shes and sweets galore, so that 
the grief of the little ones is soon assuaged. _ 

They also receive the attention of pitying and 
sympathising men and women who are very kind to 
them, this bestowal of charity on their part being 
conferred in the belief that the children are really lost, 
a belief which is allowed by the police to take root and 
blossom. } 5 

It's a fact well known to us,” eaid a police official, 
“that a great number of parents lose their children on 
purpose the first thing in tke morning, and don't 
reclaim them aga'n until they start for home at night. 

“Of course, the ts know that their little ones 
will be taken care of throughout the day, that they will 
want for nothing, and that probably soft-hearted 
visitors will give an attractive child money; so that 
often a child is lost for a double reason. 

How do we know that children are lost Rorporeiy 
Easily enough. When a mother loses her child in 5 
she never rests till he is found. She scours every noo 
and corner to find him, and only gives up the hunt when 
the child is restored. 

“At public places on Bank Holidays there is always 
a certain spot to which a lost child is taken, and where 
nearly everybody knows a lost youngster may be found, 
so that in genuine cases a really lost child is very soon 
restored. 

“But when parents wait till evening before asking 
the police about their children, whom they have not seen 
since early morning—well, there's only one reason for it. 

„ have myself heard mothers planning to lose their 
children when I’ve been going on duty. I watched a 
mother once run away from her little girl, hide, and 
remain in her hiding place till a constable took the 
crying child in charge. 

“I followed tke mite and returned her to ber 
mother with some sound advice which she wasn’t likely 


to forget that an 

of seven in my charge all day. He 
told mo that he had always been ‘lost’ every bank 
holiday. The poor little chap took it as a matter of 
course, and reminded his younger r and sister 
‘not to fret,’ as ‘mother would come for them when it 
was dark.’ That was clear evidence. We acted on it 
when the heartless mother came, and reprimanded her 
Vue parents, do ? Well, not in 

“Unfeeling do you say ell, n ev 
case. Parente know for a certainty that their n 
are out of all danger when once they see them located 
at the usual identifying spot, which it is easy enough 
fcr them to do; but their anxiety would be set going if 
they weren't there. 

Last Easter Monday, for instance, we had among a 
dozen other children tke looking after of three little 
boys, two being brothers, while the third was a neigh- 
bour 's son. Theee three chummed all 2 As usual, 
the mother, as soon as it was dark and time for goin, 
home, came to the inclosure for lost children, 
8 speaking, threw dust into the of the 


2 joy at finding her lost darlin 
he saw thethird boy,andeaid :‘ Oh, it little Tommy Full | 
He lives next my Shall I take you home?’ 


“Tommy was agreeable and taken away. Ten 
minutes afterwards hie mother eme, and, not secing 


a. We could only say that been 

0 3 friend came up at the 
assured woman that Mrs. Brown had 

ites oe 

“Yes, it is quitea new dodge, and the practice of 

losing chil purposely increases with the advent of 

every holiday. But the police are net 
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He Was a Bugler. 


Sczwz—a London Hotel. Enter American stranger, 
who is asked the proprietor to sign the visitors’ 
book. He several names previously entered, 


and asks the meaning of some appendages, such 
Gs MBROVS,” etc., rd writes as fi : “Tom 88 
B. B. B. B. B. B. 

i (angrily): Don't make a fool of my bock, 
sir!” 


Stranger: Why, that's my title.” 
Proprietor: “Your what? What does it stand 
for ? 


Stranger: “Well, I'm the Best Blowing Bugler in 
the Boston Bross Band.” 
Collapse of proprietor. 

—— —-— 


A Hint That Was Broad. 


Do you know,” said an extremely vivacious g 
8 “thos — Hike 36 104 told thes 
Geo: young lad 
aro pretty and attractive, whether they are or 
not 

“ I would not think of telling you any such cars. 
said George, 2 for your -glass te 
you better than I could that you are as 
bon. George 

“ You have the prettiest face and the smallest waist I 
e The smallest waist ? If my waist is small, it i 
certainly not because of having squeezed, George.” 

George fainted. 


A City Purifier. 


“My friend,” said a 8 man, attired in 
rusty black, addressing a respectable-looking working 
man, as he wus in the act of lighting his pipe the other 
day, have you ever done an in your lifetime 
towards making this wicked world we live in anything 
the better for your residing in it ?” . 

„Well, sir,” said the person addressed, without draw- 
ing the pipe from his mouth, n in a some- 
what deferential tone, J have no to brag about my 
work, but I can hunestly say that I have done a great 
deal towards the purifica ion of this city.” 0 

“Oh, indeed!” exclaimed the solemn man, with a 
pleased look; “then you are a fellow-worker in the good 
enuse—a tract distributor, I presume?” ’ 

„Well, no,“ responded the man, not exactly. I'ma 
foreman scavenger.” 


en ees 
Didn’t Want to Meet Them. 


“ ‘WHERE are you going P asked Jones of Bob Slyck, 
as they met near the station on Thursday. 

“Iam going off for a day or so,” replied Bob, who 
was carrying a bag. 

What's up?” 

“Nothing, except to-morrow is my birthday, and 
the young lady to whom I am engaged is going to 
call at the house to me, and make me 
some little present. I don’t care to be there when ehe 


“I don't understand you, Slyck. If I was engaged 
to a young lad e call and see me 
N birthday, I should happiest man in 
wn. 


1 but two — are goin 15 ag he 800 
of them propose on me, if I am t you 
3 P” and he hurried into the station to cateli 
the three-o’clock train. 


A Simple Question. 


A FUNNY answer was received by Mr. MacMath to a 


query put to a little six- d whom he t 
to entertain while ri ä er 


evening. 

He was on his way home after a hot day, and wore 
3 at on the back of hie head. Beside 
him sat a x gentleman with his six-year-old 
The father of the boy and Mr. MacMath carried 
on a conversation, during which the boy frequently 
CCP 


| 


“ About as old as that hat of yours.” 


On account of the extra instalment of the new serial story this week, we have held over the “Life’s Work” article till the next home · 


WEEK ENDING 
Apri 8, 1899. 


SERIAL STORY, 


Co STEEL, 


By M. p. SHIEL. 


Author of “ Prince Zaleski,” “Empress of the Earth,” cte. 


her, he recognised her—the girl of the forest, who had 
infected him with fancics of weird sweetness: it was she— 
the resting Angel—this time barring his impious way, not 
with flaming sword, but more irresistibly with her bare 
brave bosom, her simple high devotedness. With all the 
force of his straining tendons, with his wholo grinning 
energy of effort, he tore, he tugged, he reined. The heavy 
animal reared—immediately above the head of Bessie. 
But as it rose, she rose with it, wielded aloft with horrid 
shock by the snatch of the head-harness, to whose wrench- 
ing impetus che clung by one frail left arm; and down with 
| it again she swung to her back, white and wincing, but 


alive. 

Francis’ eyes were given up to her, fastened fast upon 
her. There was no chance that he should sight the flash- 
ing steel that was winging straight, as a swallow darts 
with folded wing, for his left side. It was a dagger hurled 
with good aim by Flying Sidney; and now Francis wore 
for armour only a simple shirt of ring-mail. 

And again the pierced palm of Bessie was rent. She 
leapt a little with lifted arin, and touched the weapon as it 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 
Francis AND Bessie. 


MEANWHILE the two messengers of Anne were hasti 
te Fenley. It was a fair-sized village, with a street which 
contained two inns. . 

In one of these Percy had lain with a gricvous hip- 
wound; but at noon that day, when signs of delirium 
eupervened, he was taken by his men in one of those horse- 
Hitters, called “charres,” to the town of Arlesford, where 
was n mediciner. 

An hour afterwards Alvarada, Sir John Perrot, and 
their two arrived at this inn, Alvarada’s handsome faco 
being of the colour of weak coffee-and-milk, and his hurts 


and skin. The dagger, deflected, lightly struck the flank of 
the horse, which started, with twitching ribs. 

“Again?” said Francis, bending low, gazing play- 
fully, with solemn smile, what, again?” 


She, too, smiled, very sweetly through her pallor. 


80 =e He went at once to sleep on the inn-parlour g ss 1 5 the second time, my lord,” quoth she, and held up 

bench. 2 wo fingers, with a head-shake. j 
About half- five Francis returned to the other of the | “But you are very brave! La! 8 

two inns which he had left that noon to go a-search in the brave?” 1 5 a dene NERY, en | 

forest. He had met none of his chevaliers who, having | . Am I, sir:” 


+t out with him, had scattered in the wood; nor were | “That galloping charger—by the prowess of a Cœur- de- 
they yet returned. His camp lay back of the village ina | lion! And tho dagger Urit t Pe let me seo your 
field; his ensign, from a window, drewsed over tho winding hand! Crisscrors—tis a-Lleed !” 

and muddy street, the domain of 4 i strolling | He leapt in a flurry, and was on a knee before her, bend- 
ducks. On entering, he washed the blood from his brow, | ing upon the wounded hard. 

and, being faint, threw his long lean body on a short rettce, 
and dreamed a vague dream of that fugitive Angel who, 
en her high passage, had spoken to him of life and death, 
cf good and evil, eternal words. 

The two messengers were sent to “a wounded man at 
Fenley”: so Anne, in her haste, had described Percy. At 
the porch of Alvarada’s inn they met an old woman: sitting 
«here was she in gammer's coif, and as the sun without rest 
ror haste went down, so without rest nor haste she sewed. 

And “Gammer,” said ono of the men, “is it so that a 
wounded man lies in this inn? 

“Why, yea,” said she, nor ceased to sew, “here lies a 
wounded man. Aye, and at the Wheatsheaf yonder also 
lies a wounded man.” 

In her proneness to speech lay perplexity. And said one 
of the men: 

“ Which will it be, coz?” 

And the other replied : 

“Faith, that I wot not.” 

But the first, being by nature profound, said: 

Fail we cannot, an we give to both the message.” 

And this, as soon as uttered, seemed an axiom, though, 
like axioms, it was very wrong. And so one ran down to 
the Wheatsheaf, while one entered the Lymington Pot. 

Francis was quickly aroused, and ahorse alone; but it was 
not till some fifteen minutes afterwards that Alvarada, 
more greviously hurt, set out with his three. 

They could not doubt the description: it was explicit: 
south-eastern from Ormond Hall through Broughton 
Wood, pissing north of the great cress-pool, which was a 
feature of the wood: and both concealed their surprise at 
receiving it, divining a lucky mistake. 

Now Fenley lies south-west of Ormond Hall: and to 
reach Ormond Hall from Fenley (if one does not go through 
the forest), one travels by a road which leads directiy north 
for half a mile, and then turns sharply eastward. The 
north-and-south road goes on beyond the turning in a foot- 

path to Maddox village, whero Sidney had the empty houso 
for Calvo: and co it was that as Francis oped north, he 
saw four peraons before him on the road, not far from the 
turning, their backs toward him. 

Sidney was now leading the fugitives to Maddox ; even 
as the messengers of Anne were delivering their message, 
the four had hurried through fields 2 

Hearing the hoofs, they looked in terror behind: and 
Francis knew Laura’s face; moreover, slung on Sidney’s 
shoulder was the of Calvo—one of the clues to the 


i 1283 little hand — little warrior-hand — little martyr- 
and — :“ 

He fondled it; ho kissed it. 

“Nay, tis not so much as tkat, my lord,” quoth she. “ By 
my credit, I've been athwart worse than that!“ 

From a portmantle at his saddle-Low he whipped a square 
of gold-broidered white silk, ard tied it mine ugly round 
the hand, going: 

„Little princces-hand!—wilt come with me to the land of 
France ? Why, prithee! Then shalt thou demurely instruct 
me every day how highly to Jive ‘in the company ’"—what 
was it 7— of the sun, and the moon, and all the train of 
the stars.“ La! That were strange, new beginning of life 
for poor rotten Francis, by our holy Mother!” 

„But tho girl is running away all the time, my lord,” 
said Bessie, with bold self-contidence, and confidence in 
him. 

“Which girl? he asked quickly. 

„Laura Ford, my lord.” 

Up he leapt. 

„Ah, by Crisscross, I had forgotten her! Mamie, and 
thy motive for arresting me thus boldly in this my 
pursuit? 

“ She is my sister, my good lerd.” 

He smote hands, and drew back a step, gazing at her for 
a full minute, struck dumb. When he spoke he said: 

“Now, may every blessed saint forgive me!” 

Peasie smiled. . 

“Suro, my lord,” said she, “ you take it too lourdly——” 

“'Tis thou that art the sister?“ 

“Why, by my credit, yea, my lord! She will declare it 
you herself, an you will it.” 5 

“Good angel! gentle girl! I pledge you, on the honour 
of a knight, that I knew not what I did.” 

Bess:e, with lifted voico called, “Laura!” beckoning. 
Her good insight into men had perceived that open con- 
fidence in Francis touched the best in him, and warmed his 
chivalry; but Calvo, from the field, heard her call with 
angry surprise. 

ura, wondering. hesitating, came; while Francis, his 
back turned upon ie, stood with lifted arm, and bowed 
head. He was silently swearing that no man, he being 
alive, should take from this girl her sister, not himself, not 
Henry, no man. And as he swore, and turned, Laura, 
panting, with coquottish underlook, was before him. 

Again ho started: for she was beautiful. He shaded his 


fugitives, And “Hi, friends! halt there!” shouted | eyes with horizontal palm, pretending dazzlement, bowing 
Francis. largely, while Bessie emiled. 
E now was not for Laura; except on the one But his mood was, for the moment, turned and changed. 


condition, that the four scattered running, and Francis 
should pursue the wrong girl: an improbable bearer 
since the gloaming air was yet clenr, transparent purple. 
Other hope, however, was none, since all around was open 
field. So Sidney wildly whi: : 

“Tis the Black Knight! If now wo run divers wnys——” 

On came tho im ing hoofs. Calvo looked round once, 
and, flying recognition by Francis, said: “Well, do it—— !” 
running to the right from the road, while Laura spurted 
straight northward, Bessie and Sidney obliquely westward, 
= ey she, with head continually turned to watch 
the rider. 

In a minute it was clear that Francis was not deceived, 
ko keeping his onward course after Laura, not turning 
acrossfield after Bessie. He was 3 from his prize 

ie Ford stopped 


It was Bessie now, and not Laura, by whom he was won and 
enraptured. ~ 

Undoubtedly in the world there is a something more beaut 
ful than Beauty itself—more ravishing far than a perfect 
noze—and touched more with Aurora and the weird tints of 
Grace than the rose of the loveliest lip. Call it Wisdom— 
or call it fair Virtue—Francis cared not; but, for the time 
at least, the worldly King did certainly catch a bewitching 
glimpee of it in the clear spirit of Bessie Ford. 

And he lisped, bowing: 

“My adoration, mamsels. Paris, the Greck, gave his 
apple to Venus; his modern namesake, the city, proffers in 

person of me, its King, asylum to Minerva. Will you 

accept my protection? Will you sail with mo ?—wilt 
thou?” 
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“Culvo!” said Francis, is he with thee——” 
But before he received answer, he was surpriscd ly a 
sound of galloping hoofs, Alvarada, Sir John Perret, 


and two Queen’s-men, were coming pelting. 


Francis, from afar, recognized Alvarada. 
“By Crisscross!” he cried, “here come sone of your 


‘ seekers, with whom I must anon cross sword: one, two, 
la, — four! 


And since one against four hath end uncertain, 
faith, twere best you take straight to running, mamsels! 
But stay, where mect we ?” 

“Oh, sir, I know not! Prithee have a care! Aro you 

“La! not too faint to pick a cuirass or two, Minerva, I 
warrant thee. Where meet we, say? Whither vow 
away?” 

“We go now to Maddox. 
lord—!” 

“I see, I see; I keep one constant eye upon them. 
Maddox? Ah yes, I know. What place, or house? 

“’Tis a house, sir; but I wot not the name.” 

“Wot not the name. Well, I will tell you where—yes, I 


Seo, they pelt near, my 


flew, the four sharpened edges slitting the thin bandage seo they come, I see — Maddox. Now, in two days my ship 


were ready to sail, my camp to pack; this, then, being 

Thursday, I meet you Saturday eve at compline—at com- 
pline. Fear not—I seo—through the corner of my eye. 

et them come on. North of Maddox is a wood witha 
cascade; near the cascade a road; from tho road there 
goes an old stone wall; on still, a pool lies; and beyond 
the pool, a shed. In that shed, o Saturday eve, at com- 
pline, I meet you for prompt start coast-ward. ‘Tis 
a 9 * 


“ Why, yea, my lord! yea! Look out!” 
Now, away!“ 

The girls, hand-in-hand, went running northward, 
Sydney and Calvo, who had kept their distance, running 
to join them. 

Then 


Francis remained yet some seconds standing. 


How may I ever thank, and enow extol, this little hand? sprang to horse, ind with drawn sword galloped to meet the 


| four. 

And as they met, Bessie Ford was looking backward, 
| trotting lingeringly the while, to see him do battle for her. 

In reality, the tight was but one to three, for Sir John, 

wounded by Macdonald, had his sword-arm slung, his only 
weapon being a pistol. As Francis dashed near, Sir John 
sighted steadily along the two silver sights: there was the 
jar of cocking, the trigger clicked: the percussion-cap, as was 
their way, did not explode. Again cocked Sir John,and as 

he pulled again the sword of Francis, with a chop of disdain 

swept upon his hand, and, in a backward slash, upon his 
horse’s head. 

Then, during a minute's space, plied tho King's blade 
with that easy, triumphant nimbleness and graceful 
' Achillean rago which characterised him. Alvarada, indeed, 
could hardly fight, being sorely sick: but he inflicted upon 
' Francis’ back a slash through the mail, at a moment when 

Francis was eagerly engaged with the two Queen’s-men. In 
awink, however, one of these dropped, run through the 
heart; and a moment afterwards Alvarada was vomitinz 
blood on the grass, carved to the lung. Ths remainin:: 
Queen’s-man, left alone, turned in flight; but Francis, 
overtaking him, stabbed his horse in the groin, and, 
D leaving the man, went at a grave walk in 
the gathering dark toward Fenley, so faint, that anon his 
brow fell to rest on his horse’s mane. 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 
Tux Devin at Mappox. 


ALVARADA was now grievously wounded, but not fataliy. 

It scems certain that in martial ages, when wounds wero 
a commonplaco of life, tho body received them with less 

vity and despair. This trick of Nature sciontists cal! 
“adaptation to environment.” 

Sir John Perrot, whose horse was slain, and himeelf quite 
hors de combat, contrived, with the help of the remaining 
Queen’s-man, to recapture Alvarada's, and placo his com- 
rade on its back. 

“Wither now, Count ?” said he. 

“On to Maddox,” said the Spaniard. 

He had definitely seen the fugitives take that way. 

Maddox is one of tho loveliest, embowered villages at 

the foot of a wooded mountain-face. Before it runs east 
and west a rapid and angry stream, called tho Winney. 
with irregular broken banks of mossy rock and large 
pebble, where wives wash clothes aloof, in cosy sequestra- 
tion. Nothing could be sweeter than the vast mournful 
plume-waving of the rich mountain-faco, where peeps an 
ancient windmill, a wooden black old water-will, a hanging 
long cascade, perched manso or cottago, and, at tho top, 
some grey castle-turrets. It resembles a corner of 
Granada. 

It was a cottaze thus cmbowered on the mountain-side 
that Sidney Boleyn had procured, and stocked, for the 
fugitives. And thither, by a roundabout path, he con- 
ducted them in safety, and left them, on the understanding 
that there in perfect isolation they should abide, never to 
venture from tho cot r. 

That night, as they ate, Bessie and Calvo discussed the 
offer of Francis. 

“Dost trust that chuff?” asked Calvo, with cynically 
raised eyebrow. 


—h — 5 “ lord—thi t cious of 1*| “By my credit, Master Calvo, I do,” said Bess. 
ier halting aan 3 e flight; she turned; cried 8448 BT eons „ 8 Ab, T know him better than thou, thou scest. Fair 
che ran desperate — toward the road. „Oh, gracious of you, an you accord it. Would’st trust | enow, doubtless, he means to-day—but next month, next 

She reached it at a moment when the horte was not six | the sister to a darkling, God: like Francis of = Yet, perhaps thou hast reason—perhaps thou hast. 
yards from her. It was a mere country-path, not broad, inter- France ? Tawa King wor pert Yet, eo thou henorest is in some of these cattle— 
mittently bordered by 1 There in th middle | me, der were I than of sceptre and diadem. And here] He drank of good malvoisey. . 
tho stood, with spread arms, facing the loping | in your England is naught of safety or escape for you, be} |“ Why, sure, Calvo, is not this proffer of the King 
charger, sure, be sure! Henry ! Wilt sail with me P | like sudden uae in a dark e? By my credit, tis to 

Francie, astounded by this wildness of audacity, saw that Say 1" me like the plain working of 2 hand of "Tis hope 
the must inevi be trampled, and passionately shouted : Sure, my good lord,” answered Bessie, who scarched | 80 Aram ! Tia salvation, sir! c 
"Vide! Vide !™ in eelf-unconscious deeply into his glowin ; prepay: ht che saw honour well,” said Calvo, “have it thy own way,” and he 

the same time he pulled at the bridle; but the impetus | there, thore is nought tha! vo, and myself also, | drank again. 
Could not now be checked. ‘An instant before he was upon could more ig (To be continued.) 
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He was a City Official. 


CoLonEL WITHERSPOON is stingy. He pays his 
eervants very little and gives them less to eat, conse- 
W his coachman announced his intention of leaving 

im. 

“So you are going to leave my eervice, are you?” 
asked Witherspoon. 

„Tes, sir, I've got a new place.” 

“ What sort of a place is it? 

“I drive a scavenger cart for the city from now.” 

5 bile „how could you degrade youraclf in that 

r 


manne 

woe. otha — ter 1 etd of trash rs got 
in v ves, i same or i 
Besides, sir, I’m a city Ceela! Sow." sii 


— 2 — — 
Not a Nice Dog. 


Epiror’s Wire (looking over his paper): “ Mercy 
me! You weren't at the office e were you?” 

Editor: Not much. Why?” 

One of your backbiting assistants has taken advan- 
. Pal absence to call you a dog.” 


“ Listen to this: ‘The editor of this pa has been, 
and will continue to be, the wutch-dog of the city cor- 
tion.“ 
“Oh, that's all right. That's intended as a compli- 
ment.” 
“Watch-dog! Compliment? Why, watch-dogs are 
the commonest kind of brutes. If he wanted to com- 
pliment you, why didn't be call you a pug or a fox- 
terrier? 
— 


When the Reply would Come. 


“Now, I want to know how long it will be before I 
get an answer to this letter?” a young lady demanded, 
with a tell-tale blush, as she handed the Post Office 
clerk a communicatioꝛi addressed to her lover. 

„That depends,” said her Majesty's representative, 
reflectively. “If he’s in gaol they only let them write 
once a week, and in some places only once a month, on 
Sundays. 

If he’s dead broke he'll have to wait until he 
earns the price of a stamp, and I have no data on 
which to base an opinion of his earning capacities. If 
he’s ill in Led lie may feel delicate about dictating his 
real sentiments to a cold, disinterested third person ; 
and if it's small, pox they won't Jet him write at all. 
Then, again, if he’s got a new girl ——” 

She didn’t wait for the clerk to complete his cata- 
logue of contingencies. 


— ss fe — 
Look After the Health. 


“T am sorry to see you neglecting your business this 
way, Smith. They eay that you don't spend half an 
hour a week at your office.” 

“Well, a fellow must look after his health, you 
know.” 

“Yes, but you don’t look ill. What is the matter 
with you?” 

»My wife takes the Famity HeaLta Gazetre, and 
she makes out that I have a tendency to softening of 
the brain, with complicated symptoms of Bright's 
disease, liver complaint, dyspepsia, palpitation of the 
heart, inflammation of the lungs, cremation of the 

leen, indignaticn of the esophagus, hypertrophy of 
the palate, and besides that, I am not all well She 
insists that I must observe all the rules in the Gazzrrn, 
and, yon seo, I’ve no time for anything e!se.” 


The Jeweller Scored. 


A LIVERPOOL jeweller outwitted his landlord in a 
rather smart fushion. He desired to move, but was 
compelled to pay six months’ rent, which amounted to 
£40, because he had not given the required notice. 
He consulted a lawyer, but was assured the claim 


was valid. 
can I not?” he asked. i 


“I can use the sho 

“ Certainly,” suid the lawyer. 

His stock had nearly been moved to the new Lingo. 
which he had taken entirely for himself; and the land- 
ibe promnd Seorune chen eter i he bad let pote 

ground-floor asa 8 jeweller, was muc 
surprised when the tenant returned with a select 
assortment of twelve dozen cheap alarm clocks. These 
* set to suit himeelf, and then went out for a 
walk. 

Then the alarm clocks began to go off one after 
ancther. 


up the hi 
his money in return; but the jeweller wanted to make 


THE DODGE OF “LOSING” 
CHILDREN. 


Tun CHILDREN TAKEN CARE OF BY THE POLICE ON 
Bank Houipays ARI Orten “ Lost” PURPOSELY. 


. WuEn the masses on each succeecing bank holiday 
go on pleasure bent to the er spots within 
ter London where King Carnival reigns po eT 
‘or the time bein 1 as Leo = oe l 
Kew Gardens, and o places, parem 
loss to know what to do with their children. 

In the recent past these poor little mites -have either 
been left at home in the care of some cripple friend or 
elder child, or they have been transferred to the house 
of a friend or friends who, for their own reasons, have 
been unable to join in the money Uren ee 

In the latter case, there has been an increasing diffi- 
culty lately in sending children to the houses of friends ; 
but determined not to be spoilt of their fun for, say, one 
day in the year, parents have taken their children to the 
selected scene of festivities and there purposely “ lost 
them for the day. 

We hold it is heartless and inhuman, but, neverthe- 
less, the lost children are taken great care of by the 
police and given rel'shes and sweets galore, so that 
the grief of the little ones is soon assunged. 

They also receive the attention of pitying and 

pathising men and women who are very kind to 
9 this bestowal of charity on their part being 
conferred in the belief that the children are really lost, 
a belief which is allowed by the police to take root and 
blossom. ; . . 

„It's a fact well known to us,” eaid a police official, 
“that a great number of parents lose their children on 
purpose the first thing in tke morning, and don’t 
reclaim them aga'n until they start for home at night. 

“Of course, the eee know that their little ones 
will be taken care of throughout the day, that they will 
want for nothing, and that probably soft-hearted 
visitors will give an uttractive child money; so that 
often a child is lost for a double reason. 

“ How do we know that children are lost Rorponey 
Easily enough. When a mother loses her child in Seen 
she never rests till he is found. She scours every noo 
and corner to find him, and only gives up the hunt when 
the child is restored. 

At public places on Bank Holidays there is always 
a certain spot to which a lost child is taken, and where 
nearly everybody knows a lost youngster may be found, 
eo that in genuine cases a ly lost child is very soon 
restored. 

“But when parents wait till evening before asking 
the police about their children, whom they have not seen 
since early morning—well, there's only one reason for it. 

“T have myself heard mothers planning to lose their 
children when I've been going on duty. I watched a 
mother once run away from her little girl, hide, and 
remain in her hiding place till a constable took the 
crying child in charge. 

1 followed tke mite and returned her to ber 
mother with some sound advice which she wasn’t likely 
to forget that day. 

“T once hada he seven in my charge all day. He 
told me that he 
holiday. The poor little chap took it as a matter of 
course, and reminded his younger brother and sister 
not to fret,’ as mother would come for them when it 
was dark.’ That was clear evidence. We acted on it 
when the heartless mother came, and reprimanded her 
re Dufeeli parents, do P Well, not in 

“ Unfeelin 5 ou say ell, n ev 
case. Buses know for 1 that their . 
are out of all danger when once they see them located 
at the usual identifying spot, which it is easy enough 
fcr them to do; but their anxiety would be set going if 
they weren't there. 

Last Easter D for instance, we had among a 
dozen other children tke T Dap of three little 
boys, two being brothera, while third was a neigh- 
bour 's son. Theee three chummed all 2 As usual, 
the mother, as soon as it was dark and time for goin 
home, came to the inclosure for lost children, 
1 mocking, eee cat into 3 of the 

lice joy a i * darlin 

third Boy add . Oh,itelittle Tommy Felli 

8 : 1 vou . 
“Tommy was agrees an away. 

minutes clervards his mother came, and, not seeing 

her child among the othera, made quite a scene, shriek- 

ing and behavivg like a mad woman, finally into 

h We could only hat the boy been 


say t. 
claimed by another woman. 333 
taken her away, which satisfied her. 


assured the woman that Mrs. Brown had 

“Yes, it te d the 
CCC 
surprised. When the carried 
out a few ago, vas fret made of marking oat 8 
pill ged wae Nigh pig lg 


very direction of what in now being Sone, my: thet 


| 
| 


. 
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He Was a Bugler. 
Scrum a London Hotel. Enter American stra , 
who is asked the proprietor to sign the viciters! 


book. He several names previously entered, 
and asks the meaning of some ap such as 
1 . ete., then writes as f Tom Swan, 
B. B. B. B 5 

(angrily): Don't make a fool of my bock, 
2. 1* 
Ugtranger 2 * „that's my title.” 


ae “Your what? What does it stand 
3% Tn Best B i 
Stanger "Well Tim the Best Blowing Bugler in 
Collapse of proprietor. 
— — — 
A Hint That Was Broad. 


“Do you know,” said an extremely vivacious 
lady tober excensively bashful suitor, “do yon Koos 


George, that young ladies like to be ‘told they 
a ey and attractive, whether they are or 
not 

“T would not think of telling you an auch poses 
said George, gallantly, “for your -glass tells 
you better than I id that you are as me as a 


picture. 
“ Oh, George.” 


waist is small, it is 


certainly not because of having squeezed, George.” 


George fainted. 
——— — 


A City Purifier. 


“My friend, said a solemn- man, attired in 
rusty black, addressing a respectable-looking working 
man, as he wus in the act of lighting his pipe the other 
day, “have you ever done anything in your lifetime 
towards making this wicked world we live in anything 
the better for your residing in it ?“ 8 

„Wells, sir,” said the person addressed, without draw- 
ing the pipe from his mouth, an ee in a some- 
what deferential tone, “I have no to brag about my 
work, bat I can hunestly say that I have done a great 
deal towards the purifica ion of this city.” 

“Oh, indeed!” exclaimed the solemn man, with a 
pleased look; then 1275 are a fellow- worker in the good 
enuse-a tract distributor, I presume? ; 

„Well, no,“ responded the man, not exactly. Im a 
foreman scavenger.” 


Didn’t Want to Meet Them. 


“ WHERE are you going P asked Jones of Bob Slyck, 
as they met near the station on V. 
I am going off for a day or so,” replied Bob, who 


was a bag. 

„What's up?” 

“Nothing, except to-morrow is my birthday, and 
the young lady to whom I am engaged is going to 
call at the house to congratulate me, and make me 
some little present. I don't care to be there when ehe 


“I don't understand you, Slyck. a I was engaged 


toay lady, and she was call and see me 
rect! | birthday, I should happiest man in 
wn. 
“Yes; but two others are going to call also; all three 


of them ropose to call on me, i Iam there, don’t you 
ee and he hurried into the station to cate): 
the three-o’clock train. 


A Simple Question. 


„ 8 received by r 

query put to a K. whom 

to entertain while 3 tho r 
He was on his wa home after a hot day, and wore 

his “ -pot” hat on the back of his head. Beside 

him sat a 1 gentleman with his six-year-old 


The name was given. 

The boy dreh terraed hie towards his questioner, 
and remarked : ae : 

“ About as old as that hat of yours.” 


On account of the extra instalment of the acw serial story this week, we have held over the “Life’s Work” article till the next issue. 
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SERIAL STORY. 


Cou TEE U. 


By M. P. SHIEL. 


Author of Frines Zaleski,” “Empress of the Earth,” etc. 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 
Feancis Ax Bessie. 


MEANWHILE the two messengers of Anne were hasti 
tc Fenley. It was a fair-sized village, with a street whi 
contained two inns. 


In ono of these Percy had lain with a grievous hip- | 


wound; but at noon that day, when signs of delirium 
eupervened, he was taken by his men in one of those horso- 
litters, called “ charres, to the town of Arlesford, where 
was a mediciner. 

an hour afterwards Alvarada, Sir John Perrot, and 
their two arrived at this inn, Alvarada’s handsome faco 
being of the colour ofi weak coffee-and-milk, and his hurts 


serious. He went at once to sleep on the inn-parlour 
bench. 
1 half- five Francis returned to the other of the 


two inns which he had left that noon to go a-search in the 
forest. He had met none of his chevaliers who, having 
set out with him, had scattered in the wood; nor were 
they yet returned. His camp lay back of the village ina 
field; his ensign, from a window, drowsed over tho winding 
and muddy street, the domain of Eeeenlative strolling 
ducks. On entering, he washed the blood from his brow, 
and, being faint, threw his long lean body on a short eettce, 
and dreamed a vague dream of that fugitive Angel who, 
en her high passage, had spoken to him of life and death, 
ci good and evil, eternal words. 

Tho two messengers were sent to “a wounded man at 
Fenley ”: so Anne, in her haste, had described Percy. At 
the porch of Alvarada’s inn they met an old woman: sitting 
«here was she in gammer’s coif, and as the sun without rest 
nor haste went down, so without rest nor haste she sewed. 

And “Gammer,” said ono of the men, “is it so that a 
wounded man lies in this inn? 

“Why, yea,” said she, nor ceased to sew, “here lies a 
wounded man. Aye, and at the Wheatsheaf yonder also 
lie a wounded man.” 

In her proneness to speech lay perplexity. And said one 
of the men: 

Which will it be, coz?” 

And the other replied : 

“Faith, that I wot not.” 

But the first, being by nature profound, said : 

Fail wz cannot, an we give to both the message.” 

And this, as soon as uttered, seemed an axiom, though, 
like axioms, it was very wrong. And so one ran down to 
the Wheatsheaf, while one entered the Lymington Pot. 

Francis was quickly aroused, and ahorse alone; but it was 
not till some fifteen minutes afterwards that Alvarada, 
more greviously hurt, set out with his three. 

They could not doubt the description: it was explicit: 
south-eastern from Ormond Hall through Broughton 
Wood, pissing north of the great cress-pool, which was a 
feature of the wood: and both concealed their surprise at 
receiving it, divining a lucky mistake. 

Now Fenley lies south-west of Ormond Hall: and to 
reach Ormond Hall from Fenley (if one does not go through 
the forest), one travels by a road which leads direct'y north 

for half a mile, and then turns sharply eastward. The 
north-and-south road goes on beyond the turning in a foot- 
path to Maddox village, whero Sidney had the empty houso 
for Calvo: and eo it was that as Francis oped north, he 
saw four persons before him on the road, not far from the 
turning, their backs toward him. 

Sidney was now leading the 1 to Maddox; even 
as the messengers of Anne were delivering their message, 
the four had hurried through fields past Fenley. 

Hearing the hoofs, they looked in terror behind: and 
Francis knew Laura’s face; moreover, slung on Sidney’s 
shoulder was the of Calvo—one of the clues to the 


fugitives. And “Hi, friends! halt there!” shouted 
Francis. 
E now was not for Laura; except on the one 


condition, that the four scattered running, and Francis 
should pursue the wrong girl: an improbable — A 
since the gloaming air was yet clear, transparent purple. 
Other hope, however, was none, since all around was open 
fie'd. So Sidney wildly begs poe | 
„Tis the Black Knight! If now wo run divers wnays——” 
On came tho impending hoofs. Calvo looked round once, 
and, flying recognition by Francis, said: “ Well, do it—— !” 
running to the right from the road, while Laura spurted 
straight northward, Bessie and Sidney obliquely westward, 
— 1 she, with head contiuually turned to watch 
o rider. 
In a minute it was clear that Francis was not deceived, 
he ing his onward course afler Laura, not turning 
acrossfield after Bessie. He was thirty ecard from his prize 
—he was twenty-five—he was twenty. ie Ford stopped 
her — backward-hankering flight; she turned; 
ehe ran with desperate specd—back toward the road. 
She reached it at a moment when the horee was not six 
yards from her. 


anconscious 
At the same time he pulled at.the bridle; but the impetus 


Gould not now be checked. An instant before he was upon | could more 


H you send an order for the Hundred Best Books it is not necessary to pay 
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her, he recognised her—the girl of the forest, who had 
infected him with fancies of weird swcetness: it was she— 
the resting Angel—this time barring his impious way, not 
with flaming sword, but more irresistibly with her bare 
brave bosom, her simple high devotedness. With all the 
force of his straining tendons, with his wholo grinning 
energy of effort, he tore, he tugged, he reined. The heavy 
animal reared—immediately above the head of Bessie. 
But as it rose, she rose with it, wielded aloft with horrid 
shock by the snatch of the head-harness, to whose wrench- 
| ing impetus ehe clung by one frail left arm ; and down with 
5 again she swung to her back, white and wincing, but 
ve, 


her. There was no chance that he should sight the flash- 
ing steel that was winging straight, as a swallow darts 
with folded wing, for his left side. It was a dagger hurled 
with good aim by Flying Sidney; and now Francis wore 
for armour only a simple shirt of ring- mail. 

And again the pierced palm of Bessie was rent. She 
leapt a little with lifted arm, and touched the weapon as it 
flew, the four sharpened edges slitting the thin bandage 
and skin. The dagger, deflected, lightly struck the flank of 
the horse, which started, with twitching riks. 

“Again?” said Francis, bending low, gazing play- 
fully, with solemn smile, what, again?” 

She, too, smiled, very sweetly through her pallor. 

“Tis the second time, my lord,” quoth she, and held up 
two fingers, with a head-shake. 

But you are very brave! 
brave?” 

“Am J, sir? 

That galloping charger—by the prowess of a Cœur. de- 
lion! And tho dagger —prithee, prithee, let me seo your 
hand! Crisscross—'tis Fe 5 

He leapt in a flurry, and was on a knee before her, bend- 
ing upon the wounded hard. 

How may I ever thank, and enow extol, this little hand? 
H ae little hand — little warrior-hand — little martyr- 

hand——!” 

He fondled it; ho kissed it. 

“Nay, tis not go much as that, my lord,” quoth she. By 
my credit, I've been athwart worse than that!” 

From a portmantle at his saddle-Low he whipped a square 
of gold-broidered white silk, ard tied it minc:ugly round 
the hand, going: 

„Little princcss-hand!—wilt come with me to the land of 
France? Why, prithee! Then shalt thou demurely instruct 
me every da; 
was it ?-—‘of the sun, and the moon, and all the train of 
the stars.“ La! That were strange, new beginning of life 
for poor rotten Francis, by our holy Mother!” 

« But tho girl is running away all the time, my lord,” 


La! are you not very, very 


said Bessie, with bold self-confidence, and confidence in 


him. 

„Which girl?“ he asked quickly. 

„Laura Ford, my lord.“ 

Up he leapt. 

“Ah, by Crisscross, I had forgotten her! Mamie, and 
thy motive for arresting me thus boldly in this my 
pursuit? 

“ She is my sister, my good lord.“ 

He smote hands, and drew back a step, gazing at her for 
a full minute, struck dumb. When he spoke he said: 

“Now, may every blessed saint forgive me!” 

Bess ie smiled. . 

“Sure, my lord,” said she, “ you take it too lourdly——” 

“Tis thou that art the sister?” 

“Why, by my credit, yea, my lord! She will declare it 
you herself, an you will it.” 0 

“Good angel! gentle girl! I pledge you, on the honour 
of a knight, that I knew not what I did.” 

Bessie, with lifted voice called, “Laura!” beckoning. 
Her good insight into men had porceived that open con- 
fidence in Francis touched the best in him, and warmed his 
chivalry; but Calvo, from the field, heard her call with 


angry surprise. 
ura, wondering, hesitating, came; while Francis, his 
back turned upon ie, with lifted arm, and bowed 


head. He was silently swearing that no man, he being 
alive, should take from this girl her sister, not himself, not 
Henry, no man. And as he swore, and turned, Laura, 
panting, with coquottish underlook, was before him. 

Again ho started: for she was beautiful. He shaded his 
eyes with horizontal palm, pretending dazzlement, bowing 
largely, while Bessie smiled. 

But his mood was, for the moment, turned and changed. 
It was Bessie now, ard not Laura, by whom he was won ard 
enrapt 

Undoubtedly in the world there is a something more beaut 
ful than Beauty itself—more ravishing far than a perfect 
nose—and touched more with Aurora and the weird tints of 
Grace than the rose of the loveliest lip. Call it Wisdom— 
or call it fair Virtue—Francis cared not; but, for tho time 
at least, the worldly King did certainly catch a bewitching 
glimpee of it in the clear spirit of 0 Ford. 

And he lisped, bowing: 

“My adoration, mamsels. Paris, the Greck, gave his 
apple to Venus; his modern e, the city, proffers in 

person of me, its King, asylum to Minerva. Will you 
accept my protection? Will you sail with mo ?—wilt 
thou?” 

“ Why, my good lord—this were too gracious of you!” 


cried Bessie. 

“Oh, gracious of you, an accord it. Would’st trust 
the ssi to a darkling, God-forgotten like Francis of 
France? Iama King, wot you? Yet, if so thou henorest 
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Francis’ eyes were given up to her, fastened fast upon | 


how highly to live in the company —what 
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“Culvo!” said Francis, is he with thee——” 

But before he received answer, he was surprised by a 
sound of galloping hovfs, Alvarada, Sir John Perret, 
and two Queen’s-men, were coming pelting. 

Francis, from afar, recognised Alvarada. 

“By Crieseross! he cried, hero come some of yeur 

‘ seekers, with whom I must anon cross sword: one, two, 
la,—four! And since one against four hath end uncertain, 
faith, twero best you take straight to running, mamsels! 
But stay, where meet wo?“ 

“Oh, sir, I know not! Prithee have a care! 

not faint with wounds——?” cried Bess. 

“La! not too faint to pick a cuirass or two, Minerva, I 
warrant thee. Where meet we, say? Whither now 
away?” 

“We go now to Maddox. 
lord——!” 

“I see, I see; I keep one constant eye upon them. 
Maddox? Ah yes, I know. What place, or house? 

“Tis a house, sir; but I wot not the name.“ 

“Wot not the name. Well, I will tell you where—yes, I 
seo they come, I see—Maddox. Now, in two days my ship 
were ready to sail, my camp to pack; this, then, being 
Thursday, I meet you Saturday eve at complinc—at com- 

line. Fear not—I sco—through the corner of iny eye. 

t them come on. North of Maddox is a wood witha 
cascade; near the cascade a road; from the road there 
goes an old stone wall; on still, a pool lies; and beyond 
the pool, a shed. In that shed, o' Saturday eve, at com- 

| pline, I meet you for prompt start coast-ward. ‘Tis 
agreed? 


Aro you 


Sec, they pelt near, my 


“ Why, yea, my lord! yea! Look out!” 

ow, away!” 

The girls, hand-in-hand, went running northward, 
Sydney and Calvo, who had kept their distance, running 
to join them. 

Francis remained yet some soconds standing. Then 
| tems to horse, and with drawn sword galloped to meet the 

our. 
| And as they met, Bessie Ford was looking backward, 
| trotting lingeringly the while, to see him do battle for her. 
In reality, the tight was but one to three, for Sir John, 
wounded by Macdonald, had his sword-arm slung, his only 
weapon being a pistol. As Francis dashed near, Sir John 
sighted steadily along the two silver sights: there was the 
jar of cocking, the trigger clicked: the percussion-cap, as was 
their way, did not explode. Again cocked Sir John, and as 
he pulled again the sword of Francis, with a chop of disdain 
swept upon his hand, and, ina backward slash, upon his 
horse’s head. 

Then, during a minute's space, plied the King's blade 
| With that casy, triumphant vimbleness and graceful 
| Achillean rage which characterised him. Alvarada, indeed, 
could hardly fight, being sorely sick: but he inflicted upon 
' Francis’ back a slash through the mail, at a moment when 

Francis was eagerly engaged with the two Queen’s-men. In 
a wink, however, one of these drop run through the 
heart; and a moment afterwards Alvarada was vomiting 
blood on the grass, carved to the lung. Tha remaining: 
Queen’s-man, left alone, turned in flight; but Francis, 
overtaking him, stabbed his horse in the groin, and, 
contemptuously leaving the man, went at a grave walk in 
the gathering dark toward Fenley, so faint, that anon his 
brow fell to rest on his horse’s mane. 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 
Tue Devin at Mappox. 


ALVARADA was now grievously wounded, but not fataliy. 

It scems certain that in martial ages, when wounds wero 
a commonplace of life, the body received them with less 
gravity and despair. This trick of Nature ecientists cal! 
“adaptation to environment.” 

Sir John Perrot, whose horse was slain, and himself quite 
hors de combat, contrived, with the help of the remaining 
Quoen's- man, to recapture Alvarada’s, and place his com- 
rade on its back. 

“Wither now, Count ?” said he. 

„On to Maddox,” said tho Spaniard. 

He had definitely seen the fugitives take that way. 

Maddox is one of tho loveliest, embowered villages at 
the foot of a wooded mountain-face. Before it runs east 
and west a rapid and angry stream, called the Winney, 
with irregular broken banks of mossy rock and large 
pebble, where wives wash clothes aloof, in cosy sequestra- 
tion. Nothing could be sweeter than the vast mournful 
plume-waving of the rich mountain-face, where peeps an 
ancient windmill, a wooden black old water-will, a hanging 
long cascade, perched manso or cottage, and, at the top, 
some grey castle-turrets. It resembles a corner of 
Granada. 

It was a cottaze thus embowered on the mountain- side 
that Sidney Boleyn had procured, and stocked, for the 
fugitives, And thither, by a roundabout path, he con- 
ducted them in safety, and left them, on the understanding 
that there in perfect isolation they should abide, never to 
venture from tho cottage-door. 

hat night, as they ate, Bessie and Calvo discussed the 
offer of Francis. 

“Dost trust that chuff?” asked Calvo, with cynically 
raised eyebrow. 

„By my credit, Master Calvo, I do,” said Bess. 

“Ah, I know him better than thou, thou ccest. Fair 
enow, doubtless, he means to-day—but next month, next 

ear? Yet, ps thou hast reason—perhaps thou hast. 
There is in some of these cattlh—— 


7 
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der were I than of sceptre and diadem. And here 8 
pap England is naught of safety or escape for you, des Calvo, is not this proffer of the King 
sure, be sure! Henry. . . Ia! Wilt sail with me? | like don light in a dark ? By my credit, tis to 
Say!” ‘ = aera a te "Tis hope 
ad good l Bessie, who scarched so stran, vation, 

„„ — = ub she, say hesene “ Well, well,” aid Calvo, “ have it thy own way,” and he 
there, “there is nought that vo, and myself also, | drank again. 

(To be continued.) 
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AVOID THE STAG:! 


Tu Abri e THE PuoVERTY-Sexicnem Con- 
DIT OF TUF Purarerca: PROFESSION AT THE 
Prrsunt Tink 


THEE: was u time in the history of the stage. aud not 
* loug ago either, when the calling of actor was con- 
fined to theatrical families. 

Mrs, Kendal comes of an old acting family, as does 
Miss Ellen Terry, and Miss Winifred Emery. Long 
before the commencement of the present century. the 
ancestors of all these ladies were well-known figures on 
the stage. 

bie save in the case of a few notable exceptions, 
like the Bancrofts and Sir Henry Irving. the children 
of actors shun their parents’ calling, and they are wise, 
as we shall presently enden vonr to show. 


“How am I to get on the stage? is the question which 


occupies the thoughts of thousands of young people of | 


both sexes, who, after finding themselves crowded out 
of commercial life, or in the belief that they ess the 
exact qualities necessary for depicting with Aaclity the 
joys and sorrows of the stage world, are ready to em- 
Wace u calling. tlie inner life of which they know 
absolutely nothing about. 

How do people get on tke stage? Well, thanks to 
the calling —as far as the bulk of travelling pia 
is concerned—being practically in a heer atl condition, 
the difficulties are not so great as they shonl: be. 

Of course no well-to-do manager would dream of 
entrusting a purt tea novige in return for a premium, 
hut one has only to turn to the columns of the theatrical 
papers to sce that there are scores of travelling 
managers, not only on the look-out for the novice with 
a little money, but open for partnerships, which means 
that any part in the play, however important, can be 
bought, even if it leads to the dismissal of a really 
talented performer. 

The swindling this state of things gives rise to is 
5 Many companies working what are called 
t 
largely on premiums. There are managers who actnally 
depend on this source of revenne for their travelling 
expenses, which of course meaus that the dupes pro- 


viding this revenue have to be got rid of the moment | 


funds begin to fail. Novices, therefore, who buy their 
Tarta, may stay a month, but unless they dis lay 
unusual ability, the next advertisement results in their 
being shunted. 

As a rule, reputable managers pay little heed to 
successes achieved on the amateur stage. Amateurs 
are fond cf what are known as actor's 1 parts. 
which mean that the character—the performance of 
which evoked such loud praises from their friends was 
£0 N in itself and rich in opportunity for 
a ces that failure was well nigh impossible. 

mateurs even when well provided with photographs 
of all the parts they have played and with 3 the 
advantages of youth, good looks, and a promise to dress 
the part well, must not be too confident of being able to 
obtain engagement in well established companies. And 
yet numbers do succeed, or the calling would not be so 
overstocked as it is. 

It is quite a common thing, for instance, for amateurs 
living in provincial towns to personally interview 
managers. 

There are plenty who are offered engagements on the 
strength of a ee | appearance and some quality which 
the manager thinks will suit a certain part, providing 
of course, that the applicant is willing to join at a small 
salary, 

The worst of it is that whether you obtain an engage- 
ment hy recommendations or by offering preposterous 


terms to u theatrical agent, you nre known to be n novice | 


and a person ready to take a very small salary. 

What are the qualities now required in the 
aspirant? If originality und a capacity for rep 
all the phases of a subtle and complex character were 
marketable commodities we would say to the yenrners 
after histrionic distinction : “Go aud try! It ma ste rough 
ut first, but the goal is worth fighting for.” 

Such advice could have been gu in the old stock 
season day, when most towns had their residential com- 
panics. Then the bill of fare was not only changed 
frequently, but actors were allowed. nay expected, to 
iuport some originality into the treatment of the 
ports they played. 

Now, the pieces visiting our large towns are mostly 
metropolitan successes, and if the artistes who created 
the different parta were allowed to conceive the charac. 
ter off their own bat, no such license is allowed their 
provincial brethren. They are expected to copy the 
originals as closely as possible. 

If it is urged against this Sang that two-thirds of the 
lays now touring the provinces have never been per- 
ormed in London, we would rejoin that even if the 

members of a 2 company producing the piece 
are allowed a free hand, those after are drilled 
inte Elaying the parts as they were originally per- 
orm 


This state of things has a most disastrous effect on 
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“smalls,” .., small towns, are known to rely 


1 


7 


*. 


Baya, 
. for good acting. 


which bas a still greater influence in reducing salaries. 
Ten years ago it was possible for the travelling manager 
to puy a livmg wage. As in many large towns there waa 
only one temple oft the drama, his shure of the receipts 
frequently exceeded 4100 a week. 

Uf course, whut are known as No. 1 towns were, and 
are still. few in nomber; but striking an average, it may 
Le said that a share of the gross receipts averaging from 
| forty to sixty per cent., und yielding £8 a week. were 
common, 

Thoze were halcyon duys for the provincialactor. He 
could put by a little for a rainy day. 

The population has increased, but not so fast as the 
theatres. To keep these open about 260 companies are 
required, and how they ull contrive to live is a mystery, 
for, with a glut of companies, the resident manager is 
in a position to force the travelling managers to accept 
such u percentage of the receipts as to make it 

r pay even decent salaries. In the North of 
England a syndicate of managers has forced sharing 
terms down 10 per cent., if not more. 
| Indeed, what with his enemy, the resident manager, 
and the smallness of receipts from the redundancy of 
: theatres, the travelling manager finds that even starva- 
tion salaries leave little for himself. 

A study of the touring lists of the companies in the 
columns of the theatrical papers shows how unre- 
' munerative theatrical enterprise is, so far as the com- 

nies themselves are concerned. Scores have retired 
iscomforted during the past few years. 

If the drama does not pay the managers, one can 
easily guess how tho rank and file fare. It is no use 
anyone seeking to show that the stage is doing well 
| because certain companies have crowded houses. 

Good busines: is no doubt done with most of the 
large companies visiting the No. 1 towns. We are not 
{ — with those, but the 200 smailer combina- 
tions. 

It is these the newcomer joins when entering the 


profession. 
panies whose share of the 


There are scores of com 
week's receipts seldom exceeds £30. Consider what this 
means when it comes to be divided, after fees, posters, 
| and fares have been deducted, amongst sixteen or even 
j fourteen persons! After the principals have had their 
1 £2 to 50s., what is there left for the rest—utility, respon- 
i sibles, and walking ludies and gentlemen: If these get 
2s. or even a gninea a week, they are lucky. 
| The Actors’ Association does what it ‘can, but it 
cannot make the ghost walk when financially it las no 
i legs to stand on. 

Now what does all this mean? 
„ Why, that in the provinces at the present moment 
| there ure hundreds of respectable artistes so weary of 
the trials and prigations of thia scemingly attractive life 
| that they would Jump at the chance oe earning a liveli- 
hood in some other way. 
Travelling is delightful, but to be carted about year 
in and year out from town to town like a bule of goods, 
with empty pockets, playing parts which endless repeti- 
tion causes you to loathe, uncertain of your salary, with 
no home save that of the lodgings, and the knowledge 
| that the work to which you have set your band does not 
appeal to the higher instincts of the andiences you play 
to. makes the actor, who knows what tlie life really is, 
loathe what is called the profession. : 
Sir Heay Irving once, in king of the glut of 
actora, essed that he could not understand why 
persons. who were notoriously unfitted for the stage, 
obstinately refused to leave it. We believe there are 
| hundreds of actors who would gladly quit the profes- 
sion if they could, but when all other calli are 
choked up with applicants is it likely that the claims of 
the actor will be considered. 

We make no reflection on actors themselves. As a 
lody ter are industrious, intelligent, always ready to 
learn an Play new parts, temperate, honourable, and 
economical. fact, they bear their sorrows and 
anxieties with a patience and cheerfulness bordering on 
the heroic. 


To k quite plainly, however, the theatrical pro- 
fusion Jat now is in a condition little less 3 — 
deplorable—bad for married couples, bad for the 
children, bad for all. 

In * * to 8 in theatres a com- 

nies, ing a piece month after 
South, e I 0 dies of inanition renders 
the creation of good actors hopeless, 

Practice and a variety of parts are the fi stoned 
for the development of Lastrionic ability, and t with 
the present system are im ble. 

In London things are almost-as bad. Salaries may 

larger eo far as the in the centre of the 


salaries. manager na says: “ Why should I | town are concerned, but failures are numerous, and 
heavy salary for originality when I bta which month mean 

bond imitation for hai the money?” 1 c oben 8 plays, whioh | “ee 
Every one of the books can be read and understood by any person who has had an 


in English. There ate no Latin or French 
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Two-thirds of the profession stationed in London did 


not act altogether more than two months last year. 

Promotion is attended with grave risks. Any an. 
bitions youth who N walking gentleman, 
responsible, or second low comedy for something better, 
may find himself out of an engagement for years. 

Having gone thus far, such of the profession as feel 
indignant with our strictures will probably inquire 
whether it is possible to remedy the present evils. 

It is. 

But the reform is a drastic one. At involves the entire 
reconstruction of provincial theatrical enterprise. The 
system has been tried and failed. It has benefited 
no one (save the railway companies’. it separates young 
married people, leaves young babes to the care of relatives 
or paid nurses—in a word, is destractive of everythin 
which goes to provide good plays, good actors, und 
citizens. 

It must be replaced, but Ly what? Why not revert 
to the old plan of the stock season. or. as that would 
deprive small towns of dramatic entertainment, give the 
circuit system a trial. . 

This proposal may not be novel, but it seems toe 
what is fetter, sound. Cut the country up into circuits, 
each large town having its resident company with su). 
sidiary travelling companies to work the smaller places. 
One advantage of this system would be, that, the 
constant cha: of mme would provide the actai: 
with that practice which he now lacks. Theatres would 
become training schools, and latent talent would l. 
developed. We should then hear nothing of an actor 
being on the stage four years and only playing four 
parts during that time. . 

With a residential company the social status of actors 
would improve, and they would soon come to be regarded 
as citizens, instead of being looked on as gipsies. 

The public now knows nothing of the poverty of th» 
profession, the stay of each company being limited to 
a week; but, with a permanent company of artist,. 
public opinion would insist on a living wage. 

e with stock or permanent companies, there is 
no reason why first-class salaries should not be forth. 
coming. There are hundreds of provincial theatres t., 
day which are shunned by the resident gentry. Receip‘s, 
and consequently ealaries, are still further reduce. 
because the treasury has to rely on the pit and galler, 


only. 
But if municipal theatres or joint-stock comp ani 


ld be formed to buy out the t greedy resident 
eae and the sharon were distributed amongst the 
neigh! „a wave of prosperity would sprent 


over the thee Bal profession. 


et fee 
The Wrong Passenger. 


OSE may, perhaps, presume so far upon old acquaiut - 
unceship = to 3 in a mild practic: 


joke, but to attempt familiarity with strangers 
P another kind of a” 


A city street arab was wont to play rather roughly 
with a good-natured b „ owned by a slog Sere? at 
the neighbourhood. One day the boy was walking wit: 


a friend when he saw the dog a 


roaching. 
Hi: there's Towse: he cri 


Now see me scare 
him.’ 

He stepped in front of the dog, with arms extended. 
and partially blocked el ear The animal looked 
ly retry stopped, and evidently considered within him 
self what it would be best bo do. ; 

“I never knew him to net like that,” said the joker 
He always lays down on his back and rolls. I‘! sti: 
him up a little.” 5 

With that he sprang at the dog and caught him . 
the ears. 

“Towse” was evidently amazed, but he proved ed. 
to the occasion. Fastening his teeth in the boy's 
trousers, in startling nearness to an expanse of l. 
knee, he held on like a vice. 

Just at that moment the boy ranght sight of an un 
familiar spot of white on the animal's head, and dropped 
his hold to take at once to his heels, leaving a goodly 
portion of woollen cloth in the oreature s mouth. ; 

“Run, Patsy, run!” he shouted to his hum. N= 
gone and turned hisself into another dog!” 

— . — — 

Gol rRR: „Dear, dear: there cannot be worse pluye-4 
than myself!“ 

Caddie: “ Weel, weel, maybe they're worse play=:s 
but they dinna play.” 


ef 
„Tx afraid that if you marry my daughter she'll 
learn to forget me.” 
“If you feel that way, you might let her see your 
name on a cheque about once a month.” 
— § — 
Mrixmayn: I want some oream- paper.“ 
Stationer: “ Here, sir, is what you want, I think. It 
looks very much like the cream you've beem furnishing 
me—very thin and very white.” 


——ů— — 
Tor area queer girl. I mover know how to take 
Tx Pshaw! Why, the trams go right by the door.” 


“ What door? 
“The Metropole Theatre.” 
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£30 FOR SCHOOL PRIZES. 


ENGLISH COMPOSITION. 


For what we consider the three cleverest and most concise essays, of not th fifty li 
‘‘CHEMISTS’ PROFITS,” based on the advertisement below written b ‘aii pupil wander ei 6 
of age, attending any elementary public school, or public continuation school, ee . . 


0 eee case to be 72 by a teacher, giving age of competitor, standard, and name of school, thus—John Ellis, Teacher. Competitors age, 11. Standard v 


8 Bloomsbury, W. 
Competitions to be marked , Patria, Pearsons,”” on tho outside of the envelope, and addressed to-lesse Boot, Island Street, Nottingham. 


£3 
FRENCH AND GERMAN. 


In order 5 . the very desirable acquirement of French and German among the rising generation, BOOTS, Cash Chemists, offer Prizes to the amount of £15 


ScPPLEMEN?. 


£6 
£4 


lish Scholars only on the following conditions. 

£5 Will be given for what we consider the three cleverest and most concise essays, not to be more than fift 
lines in length, in French or German, the German to be written in English characters. Subject—‘CHEMISTS’ 

£3 PROFITS,” based on the advertisement below. To be competed for by pupils under eighteen years of age 
attending any elementary public school or public continuation school. 

The Competition to be er as evide: is on mpetition is in r i is or her ivi 
TTT 
E & Will be given for what we consider the best essay as above, in French or German. sent in by pupils attending 

any private school, under the same conditions as to age, &c., as above. 

W FFC N 5 “thet it English bo 1 who i i i iti 
from French or German lars. Competitions to be marked Etranger, N 8 VCC eee n oe 
£2 Teachers may send in the Competitions done by their scholars, and to the teacher sending in the most 
Competitions £2 will be awarded. 


A List of the Competitors should be forwarded by the Teacher, addressed to Meister, Pearsons," care of Jesse Boot, Island Street, No ting ham. 
COMPETITIONS MUST BE SENT, POST PAID, ON OR BEFORE APRIL 30th, 1899. 
In making the awards, not only the literary merit of the competitions sent in will be considered, but even more the neatness of the writing and the cleverness with which the subject is 
gresped and treated. The decision of the Manager of the Competition must be accepted as final. 


WRITE PLAINLY AND GIVE YOUR ADDRESS. 


‘‘PEARSON’S WEEKLY” on CHEMISTS’ PROFITS. 


23,200 PER WEEK SAVED TO CUSTOMERS. 


Extract from ‘‘Pearson’s Weekly,” July 17th, 1897. 
2 PR in no trade has there been, during the last twenty years, such a revolution as in that of the chemist and druggist. 
“The companies cut down the prices of medicines to about one half of what the chemists charged, trusting to a large turnover to enable them to make the business pay. 


Boots 


“The result was what might have been expected—a gigantic rush of customers to the new shops which have ever since not 
„only maintained their popularity, but vastly increased it, until at the present moment the drug and dispensing trade of the 
“country, especially in all towns of any fair size, is chiefly in the hands of these pushing and energetic dealers. 

of obtaining 8 drugs and 


t to be said, however, lest otherwise readers might feel nervous as to the saf 5 
the companies to keep qualified chemists as assistants to sell the poisons, so that the public may 
8. 


Cash 


Chemists. “tt ough 
Branches Everywhere. “ poisons, that the law com 
ie Sally feel equal security in dealing with that enjoyed at a regular chemist 


“It is a fact that old-fashioned chemists have themselves Jaye! to blame for their downfall. Their profits were enormous, outrageous—such, indeed, as to make it 
“ difficult, or even sometimes impossib!e, for the poorer classcs to afford proper medicines when there was illness in the house. But, with a fatuity incomprehensible in an aiacatel 
“body of men, they declined to budge one jot from their ancient position, even when the movement began to threaten their business existence, but treated the new traders with a 
“lofty scorn, and kept up their prices at the old level. 

“The companies have rushed into their present position of extreme popular favour—a favour which they really deserve— 
“because now the working-man with a sick wife or child can get for 9d. a prescription which would have cost 2s. twenty years ago. 

“Some slight idea may be formed of what the public gain, and what the old class of chemists have lost, when it is stated that 
“one of these drug companies owns about 60 shops. 

“ Assuming that the prices charged are rather over one-half of those of old-fashioned chemists, it follows that this one 
“company alone is saving to its customers every week about 3, 200. 

„What has become of the chemists in the districts covered by the operations of this company? Some of them are clinging on to their businesses, whilst others are in the 
“service of drug companies as assistants, earning good salaries and working far shorter hours than when they had shops of their own.” 
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BRANCHES OF BOOTS. Cash Chemists, 


Boots Chemists. 


Branches Everywhere. 


THE LARGEST, BEST AND CHEAPEST 
RETAIL CHEMISTS IN THE WORLD. 
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CASH CHEMISTS, 


Largest, Best and Cheapest. 


JESSE BOOT, Managing Director 
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A Very Smart Dog. 


“Sreaxin’ of smart dogs.“ said Mr. Stretchit, 
“remiuds me of u dog I owned t'other year. That ere 


dog knowed when it was Sunday, an’ went to church by the Empress, radiant in her beau 
reg lur. an’ wouldn't chase a rabbit to save your life on | with jewels, had just entered the 1 


that du if one went slippin’ by right under his nose. 

He was the best rabbit dog in the count 
loved the sport amazingly. He knowed ‘God Save the 
Queen’ from ‘Rule Britannia,’ an’ would keep time with 
aia fall on the floor when I was playin’ of ‘em on my 
fiddle, : 

«That pup would just do anything yon told him. I 
never seed his equal. I was in hopes of teaching 
him to tulk when he met hia death. He had already 
learned to howl two or three tunes, an’ knowed his 
alphabet. 

But one mornin’ the poor pup was practising a new 
trick he intended to astonish us with, an’ comes to his 
death very unexpected. 

* He was behind the door when it happened. I seed 
him with my eyes curlin' his tail over his back, an’ 
jumpin’ through the curl. In one of his leaps he broke 
his hack an’ died.“ : 

— 2 


The Trading Rat. 


Or all the curions animals which man has come 
neross and studied, N can compare with a 
kind of rat found in the Rocky Mountains. Though 
for a long time well known to tra pers and lumbermen, 
it is only lately that any 181 has studied these 
pecnlar little beasts, 

Altlougi called a rat, this lit le animal is larger than 
an ordinary rat, with a body eight inches long. It is n 
very pretty creature, with soft fur and a squirrel- 
like tail, easily tamed and a delightful pet. 

The trappers long ago gave it the name of the 
“trading rut.“ from its curious habit of never stealing 
anything without puiting something in its place. 

Iwo young women camping in the Mountuins left 
tue lid of their biscuit box off one night. 

Ju the morning all the biscuits were gone, and the 
Vox was filled with an indescribable mixture of chips, 
s-raps of leather, sticks, bones, dried beans—in fact, 
v-verything movable near at hand. 

Ihe trading rat builds a very beautiful nest, some- 
tines two feet in height, and is very clever at storing 
10 It has a great fancy for anything of a bright 
d ite. 


FOR SIXTY YEARS 


OLLOWAYS 


PILLS 2OINTMENT 


have held front rank as 
THE BEST FAMILY MEDICINES, 


The Pills cure Indigestion, 
— Fits of Depression, Biliousness, 
Headache, Jaundice, and all Liver Complaints. 
THEY ARE ESPECIALLY RECOMMENDED FOR FEMALES. 
The Ointment heals Old Wounds, Sores, Bad Legs, 
Burns, Scalds, Piles, Fistulas, and 


all forms of Skin Disease. 


M .aufactured only at A NEW OXPORD STREET, LONDON. Gold by all Chere‘stecad Meli-ige Vendves. 


REMEMBER THE NAME 


WHEN YOU BUY AGAIN. 
LON ZO a ZAYS LOS ZO ZAS ZENZA, 


CIGARETTES. 


The Theft of My Lady’s Bracelets. 


Ir was during the palmiest days of the Empire. 

The overture was over; the Emperor, accompanied 

and glittering 
x. 


‘another moment the bell would tinkle and the o 


right of the Emperor was opened, the curtains were 
amen aside and revealed the lovely wife of the Russian 
Ambassador, Duke Metzerwitch. : 

Every eye was fixed with a fascinated gaze u the 
woman who had just taken her seat, and was with well- 
bred nonchalance glancing about the house, for upon 
her arms, blazing like beacons, sparkled the diamonds 
of which Paris had heard so much, and which Royalty 
in vain had long sought to purchase. 

A hum of admiration ran through the house. 

When the curtain fell upon the first act, a servant, 
wearing the Imperial livery, presented himself at the 
Russian Ambassador's box, 3 as an Imperial 
flunkey could rap, and then en the box. 

“Her Majesty had noticed the bracelets, and was 
dumb with admiration; would milady be so gracious as 
to allow the . to make a personal examination.“ 

In an instant the fair arm was shorn of a bracelet, and 
with a smothered ejaculation of delight, the man wear- 
ing the Imperial livery bowed himself out of the bor. 

The curtain fell upon the third act, ascended again on 
the fourth; the notes of the finale rolled throngh the 
house; the curtain fell for the last time; and still, with 
well-bred politeness, the wife of the Russian Ambassa- 
dor waited for the retarn of her priceless jewels. The 
Imperial party rose and departed. and yet the bracelet 
was not returned. Then the Duke, with a terrible 
frown of impatience, rose and drove rapidly to the 
Tnileries, and demanded the return of the diamonds. 

Explanations followed, and the Duke was at last con- 
vinced that the Empress had never sent for the 
bracelet, and the man wearing the Imperial avery was 
one of the daring thieves who infested the capital. He 
bade his coachman drive to the Prefect of Police, and 
ere daylight hundred of the shrewdest officers were 
searching Paris for the gems. The Duke, filled with 
anxiety, remained at the office for tidings. while the 
Duchess awaited the recovery of her diamonds at home. 

The t clock had just tolled six, when the bell of 
the Duke's hotel rang. and an officer of the police was 
ushered into the presence of the Duchess. 

Was the bracelet recovered?” and “ Would they 
imprison the scoundrel for the rest of his days?” 


g 
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With a grave bow the officer stated that the thi-t 
was taken, and upon his person was found the bracelet. 
But the fellow stoutly insisted that he was not tl::. 
thief, and that the bracelet had been in his family 
many years. Would madame intrust to him the mat: 


In | of the missing. bracelet, that the identity might he 


pera 5 
„ too, an' | commence. But in an instant the second box to the dame the Duchess, without a word, unlocked he: 


casket, and placed in the hands of the trusty officer the 
second bracelet. The officer, with CD go bow, left 
ment, and madame reti once more — this 


bassad and disordered, 
a) ent and threw bimself in despair into a chair. 


o her , and, with a smile of delight, 
asked for tee bractions is 
not 


“Satan! we can learn nothing of them.” 

“What!” ehrieked the lady, “have 5 
recovered it? The officer who came for the other 
19 said the thief had been taken and the bracelet 
ound.“ 


-The Duke, with an exclamation of amazement, sprang 
to his feet, and, in a husky voice, besought his wife to 


explain. In a few words she told him. And then with 
a groan the Duke into a seat. 
“T see it all,” said he; “the rascals have robbed you 


of the second bracelet. The man to whom you gave it 
was no Officer, but a bolder thief than the first.” 

And so it proved. The bracelets were never returned, 
and the Russian ambassador recalls the féte day of the 
fallen Emperor with a long drawn sigh. ~ 


A Wedding Present 
„. for THOSE MARRIED IN APRIL. 


Trost engaged couples who are to be married some tims 
daring the month of April, and who wish to receive a 
small wedding present chosen by themselves to the 
value of £1, should write on the back of a post-card : 


1. The reason why they should have it. 

name and address of the sender. 

name and address of the person to whom 
555 

The date of the wedding. 

ehonld reach the Weppixe Preszs1” 

Editor by Monday, April 10th.. 


Pads 7 255 at intervals A 23 2 . to eee 
who are going married oy © subsequent 
months throughont the year. 


THE MOST ECONOMIC, CONVENIENT, 
& PORTABLE FORM OF SOUP. 


[AZENBY'S 


(MULLIGATAWNY, GRAVY, JULIENNE, ETC) 


WILL MAKE A 


PINT & A HALF 


OF STRONG 
NUTRITIOUS SOUP 


WEEK ENDING 
APRIL 8, 1899. 


Al F- TIME TALK, 


.... ——— 

Or the 1887 Cambridge fifteen. of which E. B. Brutton 
7s captain, no fewer than fourteen gained Inter- 
untional honours. 

A MatcH was played recently at Portsmontli between 
the crews of the Royal yachts, Victoria and Albert and 
arne. A drawn game resulted. 

Tur trainer generally participates in the bonuses 
oiered to League teams. and one of these gentlemen 
netted £28 in this way last season. 


Mr. Harry Margs, the lightweight amateur boxing 
cuampion, is an old footballer, and used to play for the 
Cardiff F.C., of which town he is a resident. 

Tue ‘Varsity football match in 1891 had to le 
,ostponed four times owing to the fog before a meeting 
deni take place. When it was played it ended ina 
draw. 

Tut team which represented the South in the Rug, 
trial match against the North in 1894 was . 
hosen to represent England, with the exception of 
(. M. Wells. 


TRE is a prospect of a visit from a Chinese foot · 
tail team in the near future. The idea has emanated 
{vom the brain of Mr. Ex-Sheriff Dewar, of Charity 
Shield fame. 


Gtorcxsræx has added to its list of victories over 
f4mous Welsh teams and has this sꝛason defeated 
Llanelly. Swansea, Cardiff and Newport, a record of 
wien no other English club can boast. 

Fon many years Sheffield United have had to be 
eockoned with in the fight for First League honours, but 
nrevious to the present season, they hud never passed 
through the second round of the English Cup. 


EsGLanp has lost the Calcutta Cup to Scotland 
tuis year and taken in exchange the wooden spoon. 
Never before has the Predominant Partner suffered 
defeat in all three Internationals in one season. 

Tur highest score in League matches this season is 
Derby County's victory of nine clear goals over Shef- 
tel M . Steve Bloomer. the famous Inter- 
uational, kicked six of the goals—three in each half. 


Focr members of the Birkenhead Park Rugby 
Football Club received their caps this year at the 
‘Varsities. This is a club record which has probably 
only been beaten by Blackheath, the M.C.C. of 
tootball. 

Sattrpay, January 2lat, waa a day of big scores in 
League football. Five clubs in the First and Second 
Divisions of the League found the net between them 
tuirty-three times. losing sides in these matches 
sored four goals in all. 

Ts the opinion of Steve Bloomer, the Derby County 
rack forward and champion goal-getter of the League, 
the football of the present day is far better than in the 
time of the — Preston North End and Sunderland 
teams, and cannot be improved upon. 

Or the four goalkeepers who took part in the simi- 
finals of the English Cup. no fewer than three are Derby- 
shire men; viz., Foulke (Sheffield United), Fryer (Derby 
County). and Storer (Liverpoo!:. It is true Foulke was 
i.orn in Shropshire, but he learnt all bis football in the 
Peak County. 

Me. Jonn Lewis, the first of our Association 
referees, is not in favour of imposing a penalty for a 
deliberate foul within the twelve yards line if the parr 
illegally attacked is certain to score. To give a ty 
„hen a goal is certain ‘is to punish the side offended 
azainst and not the breaker of the rule. 


CamBRipGE UyIverstTy have been singularly un- 
fortunate this season in their encounters with the Dark 
4lues, as in each of the football matches they have 
incked the services of their captain. W. N. Pilkington 
vad H. O. C. Beasley, the Rugby and Association cap- 
tain; respectively, were both unable to assist their si 
ia the University match. 

NORTHUMBERLAND hare, for the second year in suc- 
oosaion, secured the cham pore of the North under 
Rugby Union rules. year they only lost to York- 
shire, and scored seventy-three points to eh but this 
season they have gone one better by winning every 
match, and registering ninety-six points to fourteen. 
All the points were scored by the players behind the 
scrummage. 

Tur career of A. T. B. Dunn as an International was 
a remarkable one. He played as a forward against 
Ireland in 1888, 1884, and 1887, and after a lapse of 


five — took International honours against Scotland 
and Wales as a full back. Mr. Dunn keeps a school at 
Ludgrove, New Barnet, where he has the assistance of 


Messrs. G. O. Smith and W. J. Oakley. It should bea 
good school for Internationals. 


Wotrvrrnampros WANDERERS and Blackburn 
met each other twenty-two times in 


League Of these each side has eight, si 
of the wins bving on the home ground in each ceo. 
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A Gentle Hint. 


“Farrer,” asked Tommy the other day, “why is it 
that the boy is said to be the father of the man? 

Mr. Tompkins had never given this subject any 
thought, and was hardly prepared to answer offhand. 
_ “Why, why,” be said stumbiingly, it's so because it 
is, I_ suppose.” g 

“Well, pa, since I'm your father, I'm going to give 
you a ticket to the theatre and half-a-crown besides. 
always said that if 1 was a father I wouldn't be so 
stingy as the rest of them are. Have a good time while 
youre young, pa. I never had any chance myself!” 

r. Tompkins gazed in Wank astonishment at Tommy. 
Slowly the significance of the hint dawned upon him. 
Procuring a half-crown, he said: 

“Take it. Thomas. When yon really do become a 
father, I hope it won't be your misfortune to have a son 
wl. o is smarter than yourself.” 


—— „ 


3.000 Miles in a Bottle. 


Maxx interesting experiments have been made in the 
way of testing the oceans’ currents, by sealing en message 
ina bottle and casting it into the Sen. When the Natal 
Volunteers, who took part in the Diamond Jubilee 
celebration, were returning home, Sergt. P. M. Owens, 
of the Natal Carabineers, in the presence of the com- 
pany, wrote a note and sealing it in a bottle. threw it 
ore the ship's side when they were off the coast of 

pain. 

Almost one year later. to be exact, on June 13th. 
1898, the Apvocarx, published in Barbadces, West 
Indies, contained the n item: 

This is from Lightbourner’s nail notes, St. Thomas: 
A bottle containing the following was picked up by 
James Pen on May 12th at the island of Great 
Guawanas, north-east of Eortola : 

„June Sth, 1897.—This paper is throwa into the sen 
by the Natal Volunteers, about 16 degrees longitude, 
In; degrees latitude, with the curiosity to learn if it will 
ever reach land.—P. M. Owens, Maritzburg, Natal.“ 

A marked copy of the paper wus sent to the curions 
sergeant. It is calculated that the bottle travelled 
about three thousand miles from the time it was con - 
signed to the waves to where it was found in the West 
Indies, taking an almost straight course across the 
North Atlantic, following the trade route from England 
to South America. 


et — 
When Death is Near. 


GEXEkRAL Greer, of Arctic exploration fame. has 
told in a recent article he has written what the sensation 
was when death stared him in the face, and his brave 
comrades one by one 1 dead about him, when 
they were ĩce - bound and helpless at Cape Sabine. 

He says: 

. For ty days we had all lived and kept togetlier. 
But death was inevitable. Its coming was sure to some. 
if not to all. Our only wonder was it had not come 
Only the day before was our comrade nt work. 
We said little. Only one man so far forgot that he was 
a soldier as to make tho faintest sign. But the nearness 
of the hand touched us all. 

“Speech became lower, actions gentler, determined 
faces grew softer, and consolation was the spirit of the 
hour. Who would go next? was the question written 
on each face. Not a man ventured to say to his fellow 
‘this is the end.’ How that eternal question, always so 
unanswerable, seemed to be even more of a mystery to 


us. 

“The Easter sun had hardly set before the second 
fell before death. A day after and the third succumbed; 
then the fourth. One by one they were dropping at our 
side. The fifth followed quickly to solve the problem 
of futurity ; then the sixth comrade i 

“And now we felt that we were all awaiting the 
summons, one by one. We scarcely looked at each 
other. Doubt and wretchedness were allied against 
us. But the fortunes of war sometimes change at the 
most critical moment. Strive and do, do and strive 
until death, were the mottoes of our hunters; and one 
day nearly 700 pounds of bear and seal meat came, just 
as all food had almost failed. Oh, the joy which that 
meat brought to us! Who can tell but those in that 
hut? Something to eat! something to keep life! 

Such, in part, is the story of one Arctic explorer, who, 
with a few comrades, has lived to tell the tale of bard · 
sbip and euffering that has been endured. It is doubly 
interesting because the silence of denth has so often 
sealed the end of brave and hardy 1 and we at 
homo have been left to conjecture what awful agonies 
they endured. N 
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Sommropry has discovered that a Spanish onion eaten 
raw will clear the head. A . onion eaten raw 
clear 


will do more than that. It wil an entire room. 
An active Spanish onion is a complete clearing house 
all by itself. Take one Spanish onion—only one—and 


let 
to 


of beauty close upon it, and love will turn 
and honey to galt and bitterness. 


. . - 
oe can’t ee 8 eS Ben.” 
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RESULT OF FOOTBALL COMPETITICN NO. 29. 


Eacn of the following competitors had two cnistakes ©: 
his coupon. The £25 has therefore heen divided am eng-“ 
them: 

Charles Hobbins, 
Portsmouth. 

Thomas Rintoul, 57 Engine Street, Bathgate, N.B. 

A. Goodall, Ye Olde Farme, Farnboro, Hants. 
nee Patridge, Fore Street, Chudleigh, R.S.0., 

von. 


George Summerfield, 1 Cobden Place, Hailsham, 
Sussex. 


26 Havant Street. Portses. 
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Football Prizes of 
£1,000, £100, £25, 


Tar Football Clubs named below play on Saturday, Apri sis 
To the reader who names the correct result of all these matches we wilt 
yay the sum of ONE HUNDRED POUNDS, In the erent of two oe 
more being correct the money will Le divided, 

If po competitor gives u quite correct solution TWENTY-FIVR 
POUNDS will be divided amongst those nearest. If between now and 
the close of the football season any one competitcr wins the huadred 
pounds prize in full three times consecutively we will make hima further 
present of ONE THUUSAND POUNDS, 


Football Coupon No, 32, 


Matches to be played om Saturday, April Cth. 
Cross ont which scu consider will be the losing cle. Fur a Aras 
t don' i ervss ont either. 
I 


t England v 2 Scotland. 

3 Stoke Everton. 

5 Notts Forest wv 6 Bolton Wanderers. 
7 Burnley wv 8 Sunderiand. 


9 Newcastle United 


| 

1 v 10 Blackburn Rovers. 
| ar Preston North End 

{ 

1 


v t2 W. Bromwich Albion. 


13 Liverpool v 14 Derby County. 
1 Glossop North Ead v 16 Burslem Port Vale. 
17 Lincoln City 18 Grimsby Town. 
19 Manchester City v 20 Small Heath. 

21 Walsall v 22 Burton Swifts. 

23 Woolwich Arsenal wv 24 New Brighton. 
25 Chatham 26 Tottenham Hotspur. 
27 Swindon v 28 New Brompten. 

29 Royal Artille:y v 30 Bedminster. 
231 Linfield v 32 Distillery (Helfast Cup’, 
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CUT OUT COUPON AND POST TO US UNFOLDED. 1 
Coupons may be sent either from P. W. or Pasriurs. f. 0 
Neboay v. — — eine, hints oe to l ed is pester thelial 

0 must enter for this competition 
Editor's final decision. FF 
1 r. reach — not later than bagi „ April Ath. 
ny enve ing a tmark lat. han Frit 
Ar BS will Ge . ne” POO . 
. Competitors should cut out the above coupon, score it as directed. 
ir mame a in , and send . 
put nd address i: 2 vided 
FOOTBALL No. E. Pearson's ngs, Henrietta Street, W. C 
Ha ve seen the new football coupon in Pastiwes? It iv 
the simp thing of the kind. You have one forecast free and you 
may have as many more as you like at one penny a time with this 
surprising discount, viz., eet Jae may make nine extra attempts for 
EE Faatinns comminan coupon availabe ler sightecw oxi 
0 ns n Avi lor 2 
ee * There is no necd for you to send a — to us for a 8 
ol twenty cou; un ess you ler to do so, It will come cheaper an. 
save tho trouble of letter-writing to buy a copy of Pastimas aud fillia 
the coupon for just as many attempts as you care to make. 


As Welcome As The Spring 


is the new April number of PEARSON’S MAGAZINE, 
with nine splendid articles, and six splendid stories. sll 
profusely illustrated. 

„The Champion Lady Mountaineer”’ describe: (lis 
thrilling adventures of the most intrepid of lady climler., 
illustrated with wonderful photographs. 

** Where Men Eat Men“ is an exhaustive inquiry 
into the mysterious subject of cannibalism, crimined with 
interesting and littlo known part ienlars. 

** Horse and Man as Fighting Unit describes the 
training of British, Continental and American cavalry, 
illustrated with wonderful photographs showing this 
remarkable feats they can perform. 

„The New Art of Self- Defence (Second Article) 
chould on no account be missed. This article describes how 
you may render yourself impregnable aguinst any form of 
attack that 10 arise. Every feat described is illustrated 
with a series of phot phs showing the preei e methods 
to be adopted to overthrow an assailant, however «trong or 
heavy ho may be. 

Other — articlos include such subjects aa the 


„ „ 


= 


Metropolis account of tho t 
trado of Grasse. Infant Prodigles,“ all about the 
most remarkable of li children. An Avenue of 


Animals,“ an account of the wonderful Ming tombs of 
1 — and Life's Little Mysteries,“ by Mr. W. L. 
A 


Stories, Powerful, Pathetic, and Humorous, will 
be found in tho Tua PEARSON’S, including . The 
Haunt et orien’ br.. & poll and "The Ad 

i . 8 „ ven · 
tures of Captain Kettle.“ by 
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PERSON'S WEEKLY, — 
Influenza: BRONCHITIS 
(The After Effects.) ___FREE TRIAL GHEST DISEASES 


SHORTNESS OF BREATH, 
— 
§@ WORLD-FAMED 
How to Regain lost Strength is one of the most l. SAMUEL'S WATCHES 
troublesome problems a Medical Man is called upon to deal with. 


itself soon passes away, but - 


left. beh Inft for instance, 38751 15 Nd 
t ind. enza, for in — \ = 5 combating single 
7 : ' toms, the cause 
gloat edly ne eee u. SAMUEL'S WORLD-FAMED WATCHES | disesees. Therefore a 1 
form of t, but the after feelings * taea" bility. The ; PERMAN 

of or, Depression, and Loss of 2b 152887 0 PP DAKE aN a ENT OURE 
8 „ are i obstinate troubles ? contain the LATEST INVENTIONS and | Ve (RIED THE TREAT. 
to permanently remove. tected against infringement b years on many thease of 


Cases with the very 


These are just the cases where — 
Guy's Tonic proves so Valuable. This is ; — tome Wat 9 e 


r is borne in mind 
that this Valuable Medicine actually 


supply the Frame with sufficient Nourish- 

fee a F 

i the em . Nothing 
up Vet gous N 
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PROLOGUE. 


tr was in 1857—that year of Mutiny and Terror, when 
rac cries of women and children went up to Heaven for 
mercy and found it not. 

At a window in the one-storied, whitewashed building at 
+. end of the parade-ground, at Dilnapore, stood an officer 

1 undress uniform, watching the Lb lees fall in for early 

drill. The building was the station hospital; the watcher 
is the medical officer in e . Surgeon-Major Cathcart 
vn» thanking God that his wife and family were safe at 
me in England. 

„It is coming this morning, Spriggs. he said, turning 
nia head for a moment to bis hospital orderly, who was busy 
anon the beds of the patients. 

„1 had best be loading the muskets, then, sir, replied 
0 Corporal, with a half-note of interrogation. 

Les,“ said the Sargeon-Major shortly, and fell to 
watching the battalion again. An unusual restlessness in 
t ranks of the ys had caught his anxious eyes; there 
was an ominous fingering of cartridge pouches, and here 
ond there a steel ramrod flashed in the sunlight. The 
‘aropean officers had not yet put in an appearance, but the 
»~badars and jemadars stalked to and fro, whispering to and 
exhorting the men. 

Presently Hees a e de mess-house at the 

posite en und the European officers 
1 out in a cluster. For SS 
ut Meerut, it had been known that 


ection was rampant 


ia the oe ope fanned by the disloyal Rajah of Dilnapore ; | 


tut the little knot of Englishmon followed their grey-haired 
« clonel as coolly as if each one was not wondering whether 
tue storm would burst that day. 

It broke in the single crack of a front-rank sepoy’s 
musket, when the patch of scarlet had advanced to within 
forty paces of the battalion. The Colonel’s head sank 
slowly to the neck of his charger, and Cathcart noted with 
pride that even at that supreme moment the youngest 
officer in the regiment g. forward to ease his chief's 
full to the earth, from which he would never rise again. 
‘i here was an a ble * as though the men were 
awestruck at what they had done, and then all along the 
‘ine the muskets spattered and crackled, and the Surgeon- 
Major turned his head from the eight of old friends 
dropping before that withering fusillade. 

en he looked out thirty seconds later, the parad»- 
ground was a moninm. The group of European 
«tficers lay a heap in the dust, and the regiment 
which kek slain them had become a fronzied mob, filled 
vith the lust of blood and rapine. One half was rushing with 
wild yells of triumph to the officers’ bungalows, where white 
women were praying for death as a priceless guerdon; the 
other half, in more orderly formation, was advancing 
towards the hospital. 

“We've got to dio. but we may as well die 1 
prigge, said the Surgeon-Major. Hand me a ri 
blaze away yourself.” 

The two men knelt down and fired into the thick of the 
neoming sepoys, cach dr a dusky mutineer; but 
though loud cries of rage were raised by the assnilants, no 
answering shot was by them. The hail of bullets 
which the two Englishmen expected did not come. 

hs are afraid of ae their pals, sir,“ said the 
0 5 55 hoarsely, pointing to the beds behind. The beady 
eyes of the sick sepoys in hospital were gloating over the 
loom upon the “Doctor Sahib” who had ever 
treated them with gentle kindness. 

Al tbe worse for them,” replied Cathcart, levelling a 
fresli rifle. We can kill a few moro before we go under 
ourselves. Let them have it with the bayonet, Spriggs, at 
the finish.” 

‘The was carried ont with true British 
thoroughness. Shot after shot found its billet in the 
advancing throng, and when at last the rebels stormed, 
by sheer force of numbers, through the doorway, the two 
foremost wero spitted like larks. But the defence was 
ee ee and Catheart and the Corporal expected instant 
death. 

But again it was tho N that happened. Havin 
leen seized and pinioned with the pipe-clayed cross-belts o 
their captors, the Englishmen were dragged out on to the 
para across which an elephant surrounded by a 
thet. native horsemen was slowly advancing towards 
the hospital. In the howdah of tho hant sat a fleroe- 


looking Rajput, clad in we Ca: shawls and; 
a tarban ablaze with precious stones 


5 — is that swine of a Rajah, come to sce the fruits of his 
panted as lor officer were 
hustled td the feat of the elephant, Cothnart had already 

the nati and any faint hopes 
the in their execution flickered out. 
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Jaane then the quick revulsion from blind despair that | The Surgeon-Major's first impulse was to refuse all r. 
thrilled the captives when his very first words eavoured of | ward from the murderer of his countrymen, bnt, reflecting 
merey. that if he again fell into the hands of the rebels, such & 

* You have spared the lives of the Doctor Sahib and his piece of portable wealth might purchase the meaus of es. 
attendant as I commanded?” said the Rajah. ‘Good! | cape, he put the jewel in his pocket. Half-an-hour later 
W hich is Surgeon - Major Cathcart?” he continued in he left Dilnapore, accompanied by Spriggs, and escorted hy 
English, for the powdcr-smoke and hurly-burly of their | a troop of the Rajah’s cavalry. 
capture had obliterated all outward difference in the uni- The harildar in command had instructions to take tha 
forms of the prisoners. two men to within ten miles of tho British lines at 

„My name is Cathcart,” said the Surgeon-Major curtly ; | Allahabad, and for several days they journeyed through 
hat do you want with mo? With pandemoni m raging the heart of the disaffected country. Everywhere they met 
j at the other end of the parade-ground, where the officers’ bands of matinous soldiers hurrying to Delhi; and on all 
‘ hungalows were now blazing. he was not going to grovel, | sides they saw traces of rapine and b'oodshed; but the 
: whatever might be the result. Rajah’s mandate sufficed to safeguard them, and on the 
The wicked Rajput’s eyes burned steadily on the English- | evening of the fourth day the escort left them on the bank 

man, as though to size hin up; but for the moment of a dry nullah, the stipulated distance from their destina- 
Surendra Nath made no reply. At a sign Cathcart and the | tion. 
orderly were placed on horseback in front of a couple of the | There could be no feeling of real security for the ex- 
; troopers, and the whole cavalcade swept off from the havoc , captives till they were within sound of the British drums, 
i of the cantonments to the native city, where the Rajah’s and as soon as the escort had disappeared Cathcart was for 
| palace stood. No sooner had Surendra descended from the | pushing on to the city under cover of the fast n hing 
' elephant than the two white men were again haled before darkness. To his annoyance he was met with au uu- 
him to learn the reason of their preservation. expected obstacle in the announcement sprung upon him by 

The Rajah’s infant son and heir—the child of à favourite his companion that he was too ill to E 

of the harem—was down with typhoid, and the medical | “I can’t budge another step, sir,” said Spriggs, flinging 
service of the Doctor and his assistant were to be the price | himself to the ground. “I’m that cramped nike innards 
of their lives. | I'm afraid it’s cholera.” 

„Ik you cure him,” said Surendra Nath, “ I will sond you The Surgeon-Major could detcct no clear symptoms of 
to within a few miles of the nearest British force under the malady, but as the orderly was persistent in his 
escort, and with such a reward as you have never dreamed | protestations of inability to proceed there wa: nothing fur 
of. If you refuse to attempt the cure. or fail in making it, it but to camp where they were till morning. They lay 
it will be better for you if you had died ont yonder on the down to pass the night, and perceiving that Spriggs wa; 
parade-ground with a bullet through your brain.” not in need of any attention, Cathcart presently fell asleep, 

The love of life is strong, and, though sorely to find when he remotes? daybreak that the invalid and 
tempted to avenge the horrors he witnessed by dosing | the big diamond had both vanished into space. Thw 
the yellow brat with the most virulent poison in his ; temptation had proved too strong for the ex-pickpocket. 
modicine chest, Cathcart decided to make a bold bid for | He had clean cut out the pocket in which the jewel was 
freedom. He fought the disease inch by inch, never for stowed, and he must have needed all his old skill, for tha 
a whole week leaving the patient's bedside, taking the | pocket was on the side on which Cathcart lay. 
sumptnous meals provided for him in the sick-rcom. and Three hours later the Surgeon-Major was being received 
almost doing without sleep, till one morning the crisis was | with open arms by his fellow-countrymen at Allahabad, and 
past, and hetuce that he had won. The child’s life was enfe. in the joy of welcome and restored security, he troubled 

In nursing the patient back to health and strength, the very little about the loss of that enormous “ fee.” 
Surgeon-Major was ably seconded by Corporal Spriggs, | Not till years afterwards was he to know how closel 7. 
and during the weeks that followed, with their lives! for good and for evil, was the influence of Zurendra s 
hanging in the same balance, the difference in their ranks | diamond interwoven with the welfare of his dear ones far 
ral was an amusing away in England. 


was somewhat lost sight of. The Corpo: 
| fellow, and, having once confessed that he had been an 
| habitual criminal before enlistmont, recounted with scarce- 
concealed pride, his deeds of prowess as a plod picket in CHAPTER I. 
the Strand. The. statement that he had joined the army Two Prorosate. 
from a sincere desire to avoid old associates and reform, . 5 
he accompanied with aewink, lenving it to be inferred that Ix the year of grace 1863 dung ladies did not cycle or 
a more probable motive was a hot pursuit by the police. play golf, or work out problems about the relations of 
ee een ee 
eyo in some ema 5 ; y in i 
75 Worst of it is. sir, becoming a reformed character has | coloured wool mats with bead fringes to adorn the N 
its drawbacks,” Spriggs confided to his superior. When | centre of drawing-room tables. On the whole the result wa; 
this ‘ere wicked man turned from his wickedness he left pretty much the samc as it is now. The girls of these islanda 
behind him a missus and as promising a kid as was to be were as sweet and healthy specimens of young-womanhood 
hig ee a ee 
a rom them 5 0 Le! 

2 Bat why should you have been?” said Cathcart. the most critical judge of feminine attractions to ae 
@ Yon have over ten years’ service, and might have had | suffered mentally or physically by the comparatively limited 
them out to join you long ago” scope of her amusements. As fair a picture as heart of 

Couldn't do that, sir,” replied Spriggs virtuously, man could desire of the “sound mind in a sound body“ did 
They were both more or leas in the old business, you see, | sho present as she entered a handsome room in a handsoms 
Misaus kept a dosshouse for—well, for the likes of what I house in Notting Hill, fresh from a pounding walk to 
was ; and the kid wasa proper hand at prigging wipes and Putney and back through the frosty air. 
e MAIMED UI: b awit Lat Ik tho. dooreny, ber vel puedes 

Op 0 © professi . „ = Por! 

The 1 of 7 Rajah of Dilnapore led Cathcart thrown back a little in an attitude of surprise. She had 
to put but little trust in his promise, and ho thonght it expected to find her guardian’s drawing-room unoccupied. 
possible that, having secured his object, Surendra Nath and there was someone lying on the sofa, half concealed by 
would go from his word. In this he was agreeably sur- tho broad shect of Beut’s Lire 1x Loxpox. ; 
prised. A month after the outbreak in the cantonments, Oh; it's you, Percy, sho said, as the louuger 10 rr 
Majo sa xg ner! Ls e be 3 e es — b the girl half 

ajor and the orderly were 7 | 1 
They found Surendra 1 8 the Rajah’s peg” brandy admiring! oh If enviously. as she closed the door and came 
Er Teeter ceed“ Wasterer have you bem doing t0 soa okt 

Or „ he said; “I hav o me in- 0 Kitty 
convenience, and I have deprived yon o your regular You look as if vowel been training for the light-weight 
e West do you think of - = diamond? It 8 he 3 8 6 ee 

t in m . and it is now yours - your ing w ain fuolish l rother o 
fea, aig dos) It . your 5 ee ö mine 5 8 1 opel of coerce in 
thousand pounds.” o open air,” rep! ate. “Oh! Percy, I wish I could 
He put into Cathcart’s hand a brilliant stone, the size of | induce you to come with me sometimes,” she went on in 
a — and a that he ie free to rt when- roost flere — ar eS. hag Beg can geod 
ever he pleased. one remaining eye Corporal abou places e Cy ‘cllars a 
8 on made to sparkle with the pant of a bag con- | Cremorne. Ton would find me a much cheaper companion, 
a thousand ru though it sparkled more I expect, than those you have lived with for the last two 

| brightly still in the sidelong glances which it shot at the | years—your friend, Mr. Victor Vantbrace, for instance.” 
| big diamond. |" Percy Milborne oed at the reference to hie mods of 


Hf you do not get the books while our offer lasts, you will ever regret it. Don’t miss the opportunity. 
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life, which his heavy eyes, sallow checks, and shaking 
hands seemed to justify. 

“What have you got against Vantbrace?” he snarled 
sullenly. “ You are always running him down, though he’s 
@ slap-up sort of a chap and worships the ground you walk 
on, Kitty!” added the boy—he was little more— 
pleadingly. 

„Well?“ eaid the girl, wondering. 

“You might doa lot worse than marry Vantbrace; it 
would be a rare turn for me.” 

Kate smiled a little sadly at the unconscious selfishness 
of the specch. “Mr. Vantbrace has not asked me,” she 
eaid, patting her brother's sleeve soothingly. 

„Ah, but he will, though! I shouldn't wonder if he 
didn’t call in this very afternoon,” blurted Percy, raising 
himself on his elbow. 

“ Don’t excite yourself, dear; I shall know how to deal 
with Mr. Victor per ie he 1 5 a 
propocal,” Kate replied with a snap brig! . 
“But tell me, Percy, what you came for? Not to 
. rer mentor’s 1 only, or 2 bound,“ she 

-suspecti the same prepare 
Sacre for his friend was the object of her graceless 
rother’s visit. 

“I came to see you, Kitty, of course, and—and to ask if 

ou'd got such a thing as a ten-pound note going begging,” 

said, eyeing her furtively. 

Before answering, the girl got up and stood before him 
with quiet dignity, and when her answer came it took shape 
in the apparently irrelevant question : 

“Do you know why I have walked six miles since 
luncheon, at a fair four miles an hour?” 

„Can't say,” blinked the lout on the sofa idly. 

“To compose my mind to a new order of ” said 
Kate firmly. There's nothing like exercise for t, and 
I wanted ne badly. I shall never be able to or 

ou again, Percy, I expect, for I am a i gir 

nele James told me after breakfast—poor, dear old man— 
that the company in which he had invested my money had 
turned out a failure, and that he feared my fortune was 
swept away. He was broken-hearted about it, and I couldn't 


help pitying him.” 

Toes Milborne leaped up from the sofa, his weak, dis- 
sipated face working with impotent anger. 

“The old idiot must be prosecuted!” be blustered, “I 
knew how it would be. A fool of a retired Army Surgeon 
dabbling with stocks and shares! And to think that he 
might have had the advice of men who know every move of 
the board if he had only listencd to“ 

“Hush, dear!” Kate interposed gently. “If I am ruined 
he is ruined too, for all his savings and his commuted 

nsion are invested in the same company. I havo forgiven 

im already, and after all there is no need for you to call 
him names. He has only lost my money by misfortune ; you 
have lost yours in the two years since Jou came of age, i a 
more discreditable way, I am afraid.” 

Percy glared at his sister savagely, but before he could 
reply a pre appeared and announced : 

“Mr. Vantbrace.“ 


The announcement was quickly followed by tho entry of 
the visitor, and at once a situation was created which was 
almost poy ioe, vis aoa of * . Sho had 
8 rother, cause, wishing to 
further Mr. Vantbraco’s ions to her hand; but 
now his antics led her to believe that, on the top of the 
news which she had just imparted to her, he was just as 
eager to choke the would-be suitor off. He coughed, 
fidgeted, made grimaces, and did all he could to attract 
his friend’s attention—all in vain. * 


— 


of the room. Not in the smoothly-spoken words was the 
order conveyed, but in the look that accompanied them. 

There are somo fellows in my rooms in Jermyn Street 
A to see you, old boy,“ he said. “I will join you 


stin mouthing and gesticulating, but to no the 
young man obeyed the eras Rates ö 
steady black eyes and left the room. A moment later the 


Kate had observed that 


4 
7 


B 

E 

: 

2 

fi 
if 
sie 
2415 

8 


i 
‘ 
i 
i 
5 


Ilir 


„Tm no at adages,” said Kate shortly. She had 
P taken up the inevit- 
able wool-work. Vantbrace drew up a chair and sat for 
half a minute watching the busy erotchet- hook. 

“I meant the old saw about two being company and three 
none,” he murmured presently, trying in vain to make her 


look at him. 

EC eee 
0 i ves e, I suppose,” remar! 
eee 


poin 8 
Vantbrace drew a little closer, doceived by his experience 
of women who are “cruel only to be kind.” 

“I wish you would put that work down and talk to me, 
Miss Milborne,” he said in his most soothing tones, and his 
hela N tak ae eee drt 
noon on purpose youa ono 
in which the happiness of a lifetime is up. Cannot 
you what it is?” 

“TI do not know that there is any reason why I should,” 
replied Kate dubiously. She wanted him to make his pro- 
posal and be done with it, for the pleasure of rejecting him ; 
she thought that he would put her answer down to 
maidenly reserve and take advantage of the opening, 
wherein she showed a wisdom beyond her nineteen years. 
Vantbrace edged a little nearer, and plunged into the 
o 


“I came to offer 1s the devotion of a faithful heart,” 
he broke out, “Oh! Miss Milborne—Kate, if I may use 
that blessed name—have pity on me and say that you will 
be mine. I am your er’s boeom friend, and—and I 
have plenty of money.” 

If bre conclusion was somewhat impotent and hurried, it 
was probably due to a sudden movement on the part of the 
lady. Kate tossed the woolwork on to the table, and stood 
up, the dainty personification of righteous anger. 

“You put forward strange pleas for my regard,” she cried, 
“ your association with my brother, whom you have ruined, 
and your possession of money—my brother’s money, some 
of it—which you have won from him by unfair means. 
And now it would be nice to have my littlo fortune as well, 

ou think! I havo seen this coming, Mr. Vantbrace, and I 

ope that I have not been unmaidenly in looking forward 
N pleasure to sending Percy’s evil genius to the right - 
about.“ 

Tho re suitor controlled his features with an effort 
though his voice shook with disappointed rage as he 


replied: 

“ You do me an injustice which you will some day regret, 
Miss Milborne. You say your brother is ruined, and by me. 
What intcrest, then, do you suppose I can have in still 
associating with him, if the motives which you impute to 
me have cakes achieved their p * 

„I shall be very much surprised to find that you have 
much more to do with him—now that he has failed to blow 


hawk I 
that plucked pigeons do sometimes. Now please leave me, 
sir; there is nothing more to be said,” she added, seeing 
that he had further protests to 


on him, a reaction came in the knowledge that her triumph 
would be short-lived. 


escape he has had from being accepted a 

girl,” she reflected. “If I owe m „„ 

turn for losing my S Sets boar 

wal Pe ing to himself that I wasn’t worth winning 
ter all.” 
She sat down to the piano and tried to regain 

N softly to herself the then popular “ Mabel 
altz.” as she played her thoughts went back to the 

last time she had to those tuneful strains with 

Liudssy Cathcart, her guardian’s son; and from that she 


serious news Dr. Cathcart had tearful 
m outh 
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hand, “I could not 
heiress confided to 
down—not 1 


father’s and I want to ask you to let me turn it 
into news by—putting this ring on your 2 

bd ‘en ?” anid Kato archly 

Tes, dear.” 


es, . 
She held out her hand, but before he 3 the 


ing half-hoop he drew her to him, and the first kiss the 
com 
CHAPTER II. 8 
FLA Aty” Aurzers nis Minp. 
Norurne in its outside appearance would have 
to the uninitiated that Cathcart’s house 
was more worthy the atten of the midnight lar 
than the other that ed 
and faced it. And yet there must have been some good 


Alf “ owed the ti among 
associates as much to his fascinating manners as to the fine 
goes he 2 when off duty: N 9 had 
urthered liminary research securing the affec- 
3 -servant. With that this narrative is not 
con 


. the window with well-trained he 
noiselessly on to the bath-room oe fe 


hitherto been unbroken by any 1 the occu 
the house were not all asleep in It came, 
the 
to,” he muttered, with a sudden 
tightening of the lips. 
Stealing towards the door he was stooping down to ap ly 
his eye to the keyhole, when some words spoken within 


caused every nerve in his body to tingle with a 
delicious sense of expectation. 
The which produced this effect was: “I am the 


3 a diamond worth upwards of sixty thousand 


Flash Alf’s head bent lower, to see what manner of man 
was the speaker, and to learn, if possible, where the mouth- 
watering gem was kept. 

The t into which the burglar peered through 
the keyhole was the 


evidently room.. In an arm- 
chair before an fire sat a fine-! „ silver-haired 
man of sixty, while on the hearthrug stood a stalwart young 
fellow of four or five and twenty, dressed in evening clothes, 
. — by + lone 
That it was the elder of the two who had was at 
see as well 


it, and matters 
excited] = 


si aE de ot Se 
upon it,” was reply which 
= zero in the „ 
speak of this before, father,” 


toa of my life that was full 
n to fi ” said Doctor 
. Besides I had only had the in my 
session a few days—it was given to me 

for curing his child—when it was 
rascally 
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Arzu. 8, 1899. 


1859. For Heaven’s sake, come and fetch your diamond. I 


am 
“And there it short,” commented the reader. 
n stops letter! 0 er. 


il of it.” 

Pas I can’t make much,” replied the elder Cathcart, “ except 
that Spriggs seems to have got into some scrape over the 
diamond and wanted to be relieved of it. 

about that this was written in 1859—two years after 
I was robbed of the jewel—and only reached me to-day, 
four years later still, is more I can imagine. Grindlay 
and Co., in forwarding the letter, say that it was delivered 
at their Bombay office only a month or 80 back. They 
were my agents and bankeis when I was in the service, you 


know.” 

The Surgeon-General then added, with a keen 
upward glance at the -knit figure leaning against the 
mantelpiece. “ Situated as we are at present, it scems to 
bo a chance worth does it not? With that diamond 
converted into sterli g could see that infernal company 
go smash with eq ty, and put Kate Milborne's trust 
moncy right.” 

“Tam going to test the chance,” said Lindsay quictly. 
“With your yee I propcse to start for India by next 
Friday’s overland mail. It is a blessing we are not pressed 
for ready money yot.“ 

1 8 you would be for going,” said the Doctor, 
rising and laying his band on his son’s shoulder. “I pray 
od, though, my boy, that you will come to no harm out 
yonder. I was ten, or even five, years younger I'd go 
myself, but——” 

Don't say another word!” interrupted Lindsay, smiling 
es he st his muscular limbs. I can take caro of 
myself, I think, and I shall not be quite a greenhorn in 
India. Till now I have always regretted the time I spent 
in reading for the Bengal Civil Service he fore I chuckcd it 
in favour of the Bar; as it is, the knowledge I gained of 
the language will come in useful. Where is this place, 
Chanda ?” 

Flash Alf listened greedily for the anawer. | 

There is a small wayside station of that name on the 
Oudh and Rohilkund Railway, near the edge of the Pesh- 
warah Jungle,” eaid the S -General. As Oudh is 
mentioned in the letter, doubtless that is the place. I have 
never been near it myself, and it certainly isn't a military 
cantonment or a town of any size. However, things aro 
quiet now, and even if you do have to go amongst a purely | 
native community you should meet with no dangers—pro- | 
vided you keep a still tongue about the object of your ' 
journey.“ i 

“Trust me for that,“ replied Lindsay. “And now, | 
father, you are beginning to look drowsy. We can settle 
the details in the morning. Let us go to bed and sleep 
easy, for I mean to carry this ng through.” 

And so say all of us,” muttered the eavesdropper, as he 
pegs from the door, and retraced his steps by the way he 

come. There will bo no burglary in this crib to- 
night. There's bigger gamo afoot than a bag: full of 


A minute later he dropped on to the leads of the scuilery 
roof from the bath-room window. As he closed the latter 
softly behind him the two gentlemen came upstairs to bed, 
none the wiser for the abortive burglary. But Flash Alf, 
flitting bic. the shadows, evinced no dissatisfaction 
with his night's work; ho even began to whistle cheerfully, 
as soon as he reached the security of a mainthoroughfare. | 


How it came 


CHAPTER III. 
Ar Tue Cyrprer CxLLARS. 


Tuimry-FIve years ago the votaries of a “fust lie“ in 
London had matters made a good deal easier for them than | 
nowadays. It was nct necessary to register drink-shops and 
gambling-cens as clubs in order to enable them to doa 
thriving trade in the small hours. That was tho period of 
the — — flicker of the once notorious night-houses, 
when vico was less tramelled, if also considerably less | 
alluring, than it is under the régime of Police Acts and 
Coun’ 5 

The’ resort known as “The Cyder Cellars,” in Maiden 
Lane, off the Strand, was one of the test known of these 
dens of infamy. Hero the gilded youth of the day hob- 
nobbed with . ard members of the 
3 here i 


of the “ gontler sex” lay in wait 


. The air rocked 
with the fumes of bad brandy and cham: 
whisky era ha 
sprinkled with ea: 
were of the plainest. Yet the patrons of the Cellars, whoeo 
modern demand music-hall lounges and flash 
entertainmen 
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: This may be thought singular, 
him from her resence with scorn, but as this narrative 
Proceeds it will be seen that Mr. Victor Vantbrace generally 
contrived to have more than one string to his bow in all his 
Loti) Could it be that his annoyance to-night 
was due to his having had a second string ready for the 
winning of bonny Kate—a string in which he had had such 
confidence, that the loss of her fortunc was a personal 
grievance to him? 

And if eo, could this queer little man with the clean- 
shaven “ actor’s-face,” yet with the shifty eye and tremulous 
lip of the habitual drunkard, now entering from the stree*, 
be that second string? Be that as it may, Vantbrace made 
a gesture to attract his attention, and in motioning him to 
er third chair at the table greeted him with the 

ords : 
ae I’ve got nothing for you, Zincraft, after all. The job’s 


The little man, who was clad in rusty black, sat down, 
accepting the statement with an air of disappointed 
resignation. For the moment his chief interest scemed to 
centre in the brandy which Vantbraco had been sipping. 
The hint was taken, but not till the waiter had furnished 
him with a glass of alleged cognac, which he drained at a 
draught, did he open his lips to speak. 

“ Sorry for that—put me to a lorra trouble to come here 
80 late,” he hicconghed in a throaty wheeze that frankly 
accused the drink he had just had of being the descendant 
of a long line of ancestors. 

Come! old ‘un, that’s rich—as if you wezen't here most 
nights and all night,” laughed Vantbrace. I've been 
trying to fog it out why you weren’t here a couple of hours 
ag». I should have been riled at your not keeping the 
appointment if I kad had need of you.” 

Duty,“ ercaked the little man. Duty, Victor, dear 
tta'sh what kept me. Been down to the Grey House with 
a patient. The Governor was well, Victor, but Lord: 
what a hard old file he is to part with the honorarium !” 

“ Well, you've managed to fill yourself up on your way 
back to town, and that cught to satisfy your ambiticn,” 
said e, “Did the Governor ecnd me any mes- 
sage? 

“Lemme think,“ replicd the newcomer, tapping his 
forehead with a dirty finger. ‘ Ycsh, he said it would be 
all right—what you wanted. Only it wasn’t sort of thing 
he could put in a letter.” 

The reply called a scowl to the younger man’s brow, and 
heran his fingers viciously through his cherished black 
whiskers. It may be well to explain at once the relations 
between these two fiy-by-nigbts, for in that unholy conuec- 
tion lay the mainepring of the plot that had already been 
secthing in Victor Vantbrace’s brain. Hoe was eating his 
heart out with rage just now because the tortuous threads 
he had woven would bring him no profit; but, though he 
kncw it not, ono was hastening towards the Cellars with 
information that would cause him to twine the warp and 
woof of his scheme as busily as ever. 

Victor’s father, Simon Vantbrace, was the proprietor of an 
establishment between Uxbridge and Gerrard’s Cross which 
he called a private asylum. By the residents of tho neigh- 
bourhood it was spoken of with bated breath as “the mad- 
house,” while to its shuddcrirg inmates, many of whom 
were not mad at all when they went there, it was a hell upon | 
earth. Victor, though he seldom put in an appeararce at | 
headquarters, was an invaluable ally to his father in tout- 
ing for patients, his extensive knowledge of the subter- | 
ranean currents of London life giving him a keen scent for 
those who wanted inconvenient relativos put away. 

The functions of Zincraft, the brcken-down alcoholic 


seeing that Kate had driven 
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at a compliment, and pushed his way to the bar. But no 
sooner had he been served than he felt a touch on his 
elbow, and a voice said: 

“ A word with you, Vic.” 

The speaker was Flash Alf, fresh from tho abortive 
burglary at Notting Hill. A very presentable young 
[peace ae he was, too, when off ‘day. As one of the 

wks by necessity and hereditary instinct, he had carly 
learnt the art of taking care of himself, and he frequented 
the Cellars moro for business than pleasure. If the titled 
youths with whom he associated, and who sometimes 
missed him from their nocturnal haunts about town, could 
have been told that his absences were due to efforts to lift 
gee family ome they — 1 3 bese ee indeed, 

e was vaguely supposed “of inde lent means, 
but Victor 7 — knew. iit 

Kate Milborne’s rejected suitor left Zincraft happy at 
the bar, and stepped aside with the young cracksman. The 
latter buttonholed him confidentially, and plunged into 
business at once. 

“T want you to do me a good turn, Vic,” began Alf per- 
suasively; “I’m off to India on tho track of a real good 
thing, and I’m a bit short of ready. Got some, you know, 
but not quite enough. Do you care to make an advance— 
on the share system, of course? 

„J must hear some more about it first, dear boy, 
replied Vantbrace cautiously. “ What's the game to 
burgle some Rajah's 1 alace.“ 

“Not so bad as that! it's a family affair,” said Alf, with 
an air of great virtue. I'm off to fetch homo the family 
jowels.” And, recognising that Vantbrace had a right to 
some enlightenment, if he was to render financial assist- 
ance, ke narrated his adventure at Notting Hill, and the dia- 
closures he had overheard at the smoking-room door. With 
a flaticring appreciation of his proposed ker's character, 
he took leave to change the name of the place to which he 
was bound; but he was truthfully explicit on all other 
points, even to the number of the house where he bad been 
professionally engaged. 

“So you want to head this young fellow off and secure 


tho diamond,” said Vantbrace, who had much ado to control 
his face on hearing the mention of tho Cathcart’s ad- 


dress. What's your joke about it being a family affair, 
though? 

“ Why, Spriggs, the 1 Corporal that relieved the 
ol swell cf the jewel, must have been my old dad,” replied 
Alf feclingly. ‘‘ Spriggs was the namo he enlisted in, and 
the last we heard of him was that ho’d lost an eye and gone 
to hospital nursing. You'll lot mo have fifty quid on spec, 
won't you, Vic? You shall have a thousand back for it 
when I get home with the swag.” 

Vantbrace, who had been thinking rapidly, shook his head 
with an air of despondenco. “It’s enough to mako one’s 
mouth water, but the fact is, dear boy, I’m about as stoney 
as the covbles in Drury Lane,” he said. When does the 
other chap start, did you ray? 

„On Friday, to catch the overland mail from Marseilles,” 
was the reply. This is Monday, and if you could have 
obliged I had meant to start on Wednesday so as to go by 
the French mail-boat that sails two days before the other 
one. Come, Vic! stand by a pal. There isn’t anyone else 
with rhino that I can ask.” 

But again Vantbrace shook his head—more decisively 
this time. If I could I would,” he said, but I’ve had a 
run of bad luck. I couldn't lay my hand on fifty pounds 
no, nor yet on ten—if you were to promise half the value of 
the stone.” 

‘Ihe corners of Flash Alf's mouth sank dejectodly. 

„But I'll tell you what I can do for you—I can tip yon 


wreck, were equally important to the prosperity of the tlie office of a job in your line that ought to furnish you 
“asylum.” He was a fully-qualified medical man, and he | with your exes nnd a bit over,” continued Vantbrace, look- 
was always intrcduced by Victor Vantbrace to prospective | ing round to seo that he was not overheard. “Why not 
customers as “a specialist in brain diseaso who would | have a go for the plate at Haverstock House to-morrow 
make no mistake in certifying, or otherwise, prospective night? Lord Haverstock and the family wert out of town 


. as insane. There never was any “ctkerwiss” so suddenly to-day, to my certain knowledge. There's no one 


ar as Doctor Zineraſt was concerned, nor did he make any 
mistake in . what was e of him. In 
conjunction with an e juaily disreputablo coll:ague—the law 
demanding two such signatures —he would certify anyone 
as insane for the modest foo of two guineas. 

“ Who’sh that—young Milborne ? said Zincraft, pointing 
to the slceper. “Very end—pathetic scene,” he added. | 
— Going to the dogsh—fasht.” i 

„He's gone there already,” replied Vantbrace, with a | 
vindictive scowl at his victim. “After to-night I’ve done | 
with the cub. He is sucked as dry as an orange skin, and 
his people are gone broke as well. In fact I think I'll be 
going, now that I’ve seen you, old un, and leave him here 
in the hope that one of the boys will sce him homo into 
the river, you understand—for the sake of his watch.” 

„Ain't he any good for the insurance lay first? Scems a 
pity to waste on these beauties till we've got a peed 
on him in a good office,” said Dr. Zincraft, contemplating 
the company with vacuous bencvolence. There were ascore 
of faces in the drink-flushed throng that accused their 
owners of being capable of the crime hinted at. 

“No, I’ve thought of that,” said Vantbrace, rising. “No 
office would look at him, as you ought to know, with a face 
like that, and he is ly as bad inside as be is out. Are 

ou coming, old un. I’ll stand you one at the bar as a 
er. 25 


The little man accepted the invitation with alacrity, and 
hardly had they vacated their chairs when Vantbrace 
noticed with an evil smile that a furtive-eyed, heavily-built 


man had into one of them, and was trying in vain 
to rouse the r. Having failed, the man sat waiting 
with an air of 


14 Veushence, aa be wedged’ his companion. - Buly ts 
id Vantbrace, as he nu companion. “Bully 
the King of the Strand vultures, and may be trusted to do 

the trick thoroughly.” 


West, 


Go North, or South, or 8 


You can’t improve the 


Hieadeed 


in 5 but a caretaker and his wife — both of them old 
and deaf.“ 

The corners of Alf’s mouth reasserted thomselves, and 
he clapped Vantbrace on the shoulder gratefully. 

„Thanks. old man,” he replied. “I’ve had that crib on 

my agenda for a long time—only been waiting a chance— 

and it will about fill the bill. I shall get home and have a 
"cep so as to be fresh for the job.” 

“Good luck!” said Vantbraco, smiling cordially, and as 
he stood wat hing Alf thread his way to the door the smile 
still lingered on his face. Then he pulled himself together 
with a jerk, and rejoined Zincraft at tho bar. 

“Old 'un,“ he whispered, disregarding tho tippler’s 
grimace at his empty glass, “I want your professional 
advice. What's the best way to foster a delusion in a sane 
subject? one good enough for business, you understand? 

«"Tain't neshary to have ver’ bad dlushion for our bish- 
ness—any little "11 do,” replied Dr. Zinera't sagely. 
„But wha’s the with the felier? You'd got a mug 
liko a eepulchro jes’ now, and now you look ' if you'd 
picked up fourpenny-piesh. Been standing in with Flash 
Alf in rogers enterprishe ? ” 

And he at his patron with drunken cunning. 

Vantbrace shrugged his shouldors with tolerant con- 


* ou're no use to me to-night, old un re too far 
„ ho said. We'll have to talk when 5 for 
vo chan; may you after all. 


8 


The night-hawk, Bully Beamish, was 
1 K 
prospective as as 
street door. Granted that, Bull 3 
in steering his victim into one 
ran down 
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as “sucked dry.” For, nodding godd-night to Zincraft, he 
approached ay; table and shook Percy roughly by the 
shoulder. The poor lad sat up and feebly blinked at him. 

“Yo feller a friend o yourn, sir? said the Bally, 
respectf recognising Vantbrace as one of the aristocracy 
of the Crooked Path. 

“Yes, it’s kind of you to have minded him,” replied 
Vantbrace with a grin. I'm going to take him to his 


wat while the elder man placed the younger carefully 
oT! and — is 


3 the hands of Vie Vantbrace in the long run than 


And leaving the sentence unfinished, Bully Beamish 
looked nt his own dirty fists with a sigh for a lost oppor- 
tunity before returning to the riot of the Cellars in 
qnest*of other prey. 


CHAPTER IV. 
Ax Avyonywovs Warsina. 


Tur household of Doctor Cathcart above stairs consisted 
only of the retired Surgeon-General himself, of Mrs. Cath- 
cart, who was something of an invalid, of their only son, 
Lindsay, and of their ward, Kate Milborne. For the next 
few days these good folk were kept in a er whirl of 
excitement owing to Lindsay's fast - approaching departure 
for the East. 

In his wife's delicate state of health, Doctor Cathcart had 
long been accustomed to guard her jealously from every 

ible anxiety, and onthe morning when the news of his 
impending ruin reached him his chief care had been how 
best to break and soften the blow to her. Then, when 
at a few hours’ interval the mysteriously-delayed 
letter from India had arrived, he had jumped at it 
as a ieve, and had determined not to tell 
his wife at all—not, at any rate, till the success 
or failure of Lindsay's mission was known. His sanguine 
tem: t led him to hope that it might never be neces- 
eary to tell her at all, and both Kate and Lindsay entered 
heartily into the conspiracy of silence. 

An excuse was easily found for Lindsay's journey, in the 
semi-fiction that he was going out to realise some 
belonging to his father, which it was thought might be 
better invested elsewhere; and Mrs. Cathcart, who had 
never troubled about business details, believed what she 
was told. In order to prevent all risk of the financial 
erash becoming known to her, it was decided among the 
three in the secret that the same story should be told to all 
frienda and acquaintances. 

At first, Kate was alittle anxions on the score of having, 
in a fit of anger, informed her brother Percy of Doctor 
3 : fortune . 8 ag But end 

rs t the news wou y him were quic 
e ee e e he 
and she was ngreen i and reli to fin t 
he refused to believe her statement. 

The traces of dissipation were painfully marked on his 
weak face, but he eeemed much more su in manner 
than of late, and though he did not stay long he was quite 
affectionate. 

“Tell anyone about you being broke, sis?” he exclaimed. 
“Of course I shan’t do any such thing, when it's all my 
eye and stuff and nonsense. I wouldn’t have such a flam 
get about, to injure the dear old Doctor, for any money. 
I believe you just hatched it up to stall off Victor Vant- 
brace, and I don't blame you, for he isn’t what he cracks 
1 up tobe. I’m beginning to see through that chap 
at ” 


Kate was profoundly thankful to hear it, but after Percy 
had gone away she was a little puzzled by his rapid e 
of front. ly the day before he had been pleading his 
friend’s cause, and now he had turned round on him. She 
could only su that they had quarrelled on the previous 


night—probably owing to the failure of Percy’s special 
leading, or, it might be, because Percy San ore 


“antbrace of the loss of fortune which ke now professed to 
discredit. In any case Kate was confident that no breath 
of the bad news would reach Mrs. Cathcart through the 
rejected suitor. She flattered herself that he was not 
likely to show his face in Ladbroke Gardens again, and he 
did not know any of their friends. . 

So the time passed till the morning of Thursday, which 
was the day before Lindeny was due to start to catch the 
T. and O. mailboat at Marseilles. Kat@®was the first to 
enter the breakfast-room, and, having glanced at the letters 
on the sidebcard without finding any addressed to her, took 
up the Dairy Te.rcrapn till the gentlemen should put in 
snappearance. Mrs. Cathcart always breakfasted in her 
room. 

Father and son arrived together, and they were met by 
an exclamation from the fair reader. 

“There has been the most wonderful burglary!” sho 
„Guess where? 
here, I hope,” said Lindsay lightly. * One of the 
maids said that the bathroom window was found unfastened 
on Tuesday morning, t h she was prepared to swear she 
had s the catch on Monday night.” 

“No, it was at Haverstock House,” returned Kate, whose 
excitement was due to the fact that Lord Haverstock was 


her god-father. “The marvellous of it is that the 
E a burglary was 
tended and were on the look-out. to what the 
paper says: 
„Late on Tuesda: t a was 
érated at Ha mee ae — of 


| aud rapidity with which the 


Lord Haverstock at Putney Heath. The family were away 
at the country seat in Bucks, but the house was left in 
charge of a trusted caretaker and his wife, both of whom 
have been for many in his lo: s service. 

going his rounds on Wednesday morning, the care- 
taker, found tho plate-room oe and between five and six 
hundred pounds’ worth of silver missing, the lock of the 
door having been clean cut out with a centre-bit. The 
thieves, if there were more than one, must have been past 
masters at the craft, for examination of the premises 
showed that access had been 1 through àn attic 
window, which had been reached by climbing a stack-pipe 


forty feet high. Th the caretaker and his wifo were 
sleeping next door to the plate-room they heard no sound 
during the night. 


But a still more startling illustration of the stealth 
was effected is forth- 
that during Tuesday a letter wal 
3 Yard informing the 2 authorities 
that an attempt to break into Lord Haversto Ks residence 
would be made that night, and as a result of this communi- 


It a 


cation, which was of course unsigned, a strong posse of 
constables and detectives were concealed in the nds of 
the mansion. Some doubt seems to have e: in the 


minds of the police as to whether the warning was not a 
hoax, but they felt so confident in their dispositions for 
capturing the thief, if one should appear, that they did not 
apprise the caretaker of what was in the wind. It is 
probably due to the watch having been kept outside, rather 
E 
thoug e night was no 

cordon of police must have been eluded by the burglar both 
on his approach and on his return with the plunder.’” 

“ Haverstock will be furious; there seems to have been 
great laxity somewhere,” said Doctor Cathcart, when Kate 
finished ing. In his preoccupation about his own 
affairs the old man had listened with more courtesy than 
interest, and now began to eort over the letters. 

Lindsay, however, was interested in anything that 
interested Kate, and he abstained for the moment from 
opening the letters which his father tossed over to him, to 
put the question ; f 

„Haven't the police got a clue of any kind?” 

“When was any crime committed to which the police 
didn’t get a clue?” laughed Kate. “They’ve got one now, 
at any rate, thongh it doesn’t ceem to be of much use to 
them. ‘The detectives in charge of the case,’ she read, ‘at 
once attributed the burglary to a certain skilful young 
crackseman who has hitherto managed to elude the clutches 
of the law. Colour is lent to their suspicions by the fact 
that, despite a diligent search in his usual haunts yester- 
day, D him was to be found.“ How's that for a 
muddle ” 

“Seems like goodbye to the Haverstock plate,” replied 

2 breakfast table, where’ the 
Surgeon-General was alread correspondence. 
C of the tea equip- 
age, and the conversation changed. g 
exclude the all- absorbing topic of Lindsay 's departure on 
the morrow. 

They chatted for some time on the prospects of the 


journey, and on a few odds and ends of shopping 
that had to be com (oak: day, nnd them Linder nee 
membered that he not his letters. The first 
two of which he broke the seals, proved to be unimportant, 
but as the young barrister perused the third his face grew 
grave and he glanced 1 his father. It is possible 
that he might have said nothing had not Kate perceived 
and drawn attention to his agitation. 

Perhaps it’s best to have no secrets among us three, and 
I daresay there's nothing in it,” he said as cheerfully as he 
could. “The object of my proposed voyage to India seems 
to have leaked out in some mysterious manner.” 

“Why, what's the matter? How can that be?” cried 
Dr. Cathcart and Kate in a startled chorus. 

“This thing is an anon: a rele ryt said Lindsay, 
recovorin composure. “ o you. It runs: 

F to your des- 
tination, unless you are to bo f in obtaining the 
diamond. A clever and astute member of the criminal 
classes is leaving England, if he has not done so already, 


with the e rol ay of heading you off. Full 
ticulars as to locality and the present holder of the jewel 
are in his The writer this information 


by the merest accident, and t unknown to you and 
the Cathenrt family, desires to prevent the perpetration of 


such a mean crime, 
“* Lover or Justicz.’” 
(To be continued.) 


“T pEABLY love birds,” he gently sighed. 
As E= eee did she 40 bat hasten to the 
ano begin singing. were a i 
They ate liek ing foe's toon how, 
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oe — 


“Wry does young Mr. Frib 3 
abont in the cold 76 1 Should An he'd catch 


and it makes him so that simpl. 0 
stand it inside.” ons 8 
— — 

“ Erne, will be my wife?” 

1 ir h ove is the 

ote.— al fact that 
is 5 to the young man’s income, he 
woman's 


The Wrong Girl. 


Gus, my old, my dear friend, tell me how did it.” 
Gus ve Really, I hardly know myself. Couldn't heli. 


“Well, I haven't had any such ience. Every ti 
I try to start, my knees Laosk tensthen and er teeth 
chatter, and my tongue cleaves to the roof of my 


mouth. I've tried a dozen times to the question to 
Miss De Pink, and muffed it every time.” 

* And she let you muff? 

“Yes.” ; 

“ You are courting the wrong girl.” 


He Was Willing to Trade. 


A FoND mother recently reproved her son for 
asserting his dislike of a certain rough playmate. 

„When he wants to fight don't you fight him,” sha 
aid, but remember the proverb about 


The next time he becomes 1 offer to share 
with him something that you have. It will be much 
better in e . 
And Harold id he would. 
The next day he invested two in a large jam tart, 


it he met the odious 


erry. 
Hello, kid!” shouted the latter; I suppose I shall 
have to give you another thumping.” 
41 . 1 broke the ai Jen twain, and gave 
the larger 0 warlike it down 
with ts of amazement an — 5 
8 was fine, he mumbled. “What made yer 
gimme it?” 
“Because you hit me yesterday,” was the gentle 


answer. 
“Jerry” drew off and planted a 
Harold's chest that nearly knocked 

“ Now, go and git an: 


240 just as he had pure 


thumping blow on 
him over. 
tart,” he said. 
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The binders of the books have been kept constantly at work for months past. This in itself speaks volumes for the popularity of the series. 


PROPHETS YOU NEVER HEARD OF. 


A BapLy NID Exrosunx or a Bap Busrxrss. 


A South Sea Ditty. 


Tu a Borrioboo from Woolloomooloo, 
„And a King of the Friendly Isles ; 

I'm the owner-in-chief of a coral reef 
Where a mermaid sits and smiles ; 

Where a mermaid sits and smiles on me 
As she combs her dark green locks, 

And nibbles the seed of the salt sea-weed 
Which clings to the polypus rocks. 


T've sat in the shade of a young mermaid 


As she fanned herself with her tail; 

J have heard her sigh when I swore to die 
If my love should ever fail ; 

If my love should ever fail for her, 
My 797755 of the tropical seas, 

Then I etole a kiss from this mytbica! Miss 


As I gave her fin a squeeze. 


But away she ran with a gay merman 
Who brought her a fine tooth comb ; 

It was mother-of-pearl, and it caught my girl, 
For she left my house and home; 

For she left my house and she left me, too, 
Alone on this coral reef, 

And J sit and moan in an undertone, 
For I'm overcome with grief. 


—ͤ—ũ— — —— ñZ. — 


The Smallest Man in England. 


Nowapars most individuals are too occupied looking 
after their own affairs to think much about other 
peoples. Hence it often takes something startling and 
P pleasant to draw attention to a real and serious evil. 
And this is the case with the subject of this article, 
which most le would never have heard of, but for a 
recent terrible crime. 

With the charlatans who rent ex ive premises near 

Bond Street, and swindle well-to-do fools for five or ten 
guineas, the targa! is, to some extent at any rate, 
acquainted. But with the humbler kind of “ prophets,” 
who are not less numerous, and do quite as much 
mi: chief, no one, or scarcely anyone except their 
victims, knows anything at all. 
First of all, it should be snid that they appeal to 
quite a different kind of people than do their Bond 
Street brothers who would instantly become 
suspicious at uny pretence to grandeur in the prophet's 
domain. uently they are able to live just as 
cheaply as they like. 

As for their work,“ it is simple in the extreme. It 

is, in fact, in its simplicity that their strength lies, 
for their clients are mostly, though quite respectable, 
very ignorant. domestic servants, overworked 
shop girls and sweated work-girls, junior clerks and 
shopmen—all these come to consult the oracle; and, 
when one remembers the circumstances of their lives, it 
is not so remarkable, after all, that they should. 
Persons in whom the spirit of seif-reliance is not 
very strongly developed, and whose work is more 
or less mechanical, are apt to let petty things 
cet on their minds, and then they want to go 
and talk to someone — preferably a s! ranger — 
and it is on this that the “prophet” works. sits 
at a table in his back room evening after evening, while 
his clients come in and tell him what it is they want to 
know about the future; tell him, that is, not in so many 
e but quite enough for him to draw deductions 
safely. 
Of course, they do not state precisely what it is that 
has happened, and what they want to take place. But 
it needs more skilful dialecticians than they to 
use language to disguise thoughts, and the result is 
that, after a few leading questions, and a keen, though, 
covert observation of his client's exter‘or, the “ prophet 
is in aa of all the information about him or her 
fet ts, though, of course, the dupe doesn’t know 
1b. 


front of the Royal Exchange. 


afterwa 
directed somewhere else, with the came result. 


Then the mummery commences. Tho prophet either 
shuffles and deals a pack of cards with designs on the 
back tbat may mean anything; and he whirls a crystal 
ball round and round with extraordinary velocity, and 
“gees things in it. Occasionally he consults the 
tient’s hand. This he does but rarely, however. 
‘or the word “ palmistry ” is specifically mentioned in a 
statute the “ prophets” are well acquainted with. 

But whatever the particular “fakement” be, the 
result is. just the same. The “prophet” makes a state- 
ment as to the past, present, and future of the person 
who has to come to consult him, which, though vague, 
has the effect of satisfying them; for he is generally 
able to tell them something about themselves they have 
not actually owned up to. 

And here let it be said that these prophets are, as a 
rule, shrewd ye bars eee 7 ny no 
same way a8 & accustome ra 

i ing, when he finds out more than a pationt ta 8 
him, or as a barrister sees into the mind of a recalcitrant 
witness, 80 are they able to get an insight into tho 
minds of their clients, who come flustered and fluttered, 
. unconsciously what they want to con- 
As a rule the interview lasts about a quarter of an 

the prophet has generally tumbled to 
about” at the end of two minutes. How- 


man in England that day, 
— . —ͤ 


areus than those of any other British game. 
supply of ivory for the balls. 
e 


Saxony, and the rub 
from t 
the Amazon. 


Indies and South America. 
— —.— 


evening f 


he “ gags,” subtly draws the victim out, | I'll lend you enough to buy a meal. 


and makes sure of his ground before ik his fee — — 
E . 2 — „Sin,“ said the pretender's secretary, “I am afraid 


women—two of — — 
e eee over nearly the 
i “investigations into the 


A point likely to bo ling to the outsider is as to 
Nv wget into communication with 


you, Dubious?” 10 
Mr. Dubious: “Oh, yes 


most important 


of a t of that kind? 
Mr. Dubious: “Credit.” 


old man in the * 
ye were deid. I heard ye were drooned ! 


“It was ma 
“ Whit a terrible pity!” 
face as he wandered away. 


A WELL-KNOWN American artist tells a very good 
story of his first visit to London. Some years ago there 
2 to be a perfect giant of a policeman on duty in 

The American, who was not over-burdened with 
inches, either in longitude or latitude, asked this man to 
direct him to some place close at hand, received a-cour- 
teous reply, and went on his way rejoicing. Shortly 
he again applied to the constab'e to be 


“You seem to be a stranger to London, sir,” said the 


The Trade That Billiards Makes. 
TRE materials for billiards are gathered from wider 
The table frame is of mahogany or other fancy wood 

brought from Honduras, Cuba, or Mexico, and the bed 
is of slate from the Welsh quarries. Districts thousands 
of miles spart are ransacked to eke out the diminishing 
best is from the wilds of Africa, but cargoes 

also come from Burmah, Siam, Ceylon, Sumatra, Java, 
and Bombay. The familiar green cloth is woven from 
the fine wool of sheep bred on the bills and plains of 
1 for the cushions is obtained 

caoutchouc srees of Para, near the mouth of 


The cues are of ash spliced into ebony handles —the 
latter wood coming from various parts of the West 


He: “Then may I live upon hope until next Sunday 
She: Oh, poor fellow, is it as bad as that? Here, 


Mn. Uncertain: Tou keep a private yucht, don't 


Mr. Uncertain: “Well, next to money, what is the 
junc! necessary to the maintenance 


“ Maw, Sandy, is that you?” exclaimed in surprise an 
8 day. “Man, I thocht 


„Gh, no; it wasna me,” returned Sandy solemnly. 
brither.” 

Dear me, dear me!” murmured the old man. 

There was a somewhat thoughtful look on Sandy’s 
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SNAKES AT £5 A FOOT. 


P.. GLeANs sonE VERY Curious Facts 
ABOUT SNAKES AT THE Zoo. 


Ax authority on snakes at the Zoological Gardens 
has been giving his views on reptiles to P.W. 

“It is commonly the practice to sell or buy big 
snakes at about £1 a foot.” said he. “This goes up to 
a certain length, and then the price is materially 
a tered. For instance, a fifteen-foot snake—say a boa 
or python—fetches from £15 to £25; but a python 
measuring twenty-three feet, such as that one you have 
just seen in the tank, is an extraordinary one, and 
would be cheap at over £100. 

“ The average length of a python is from sixtcen to 
eighteen feet. That r one we have is a new uddi- 
tion to our collection, and belongs to the Hon. Walter 
Rothschild. We received it six months ago, since when 
he has had nothing to eat. 

“Snakes are fed only once a week, and thea only on 
live stock FE If they decline their food, as 
they often do, they have to wait for another week. 

“Some reptiles like a change of food, while others 
refuee to appreciate any attention of that sort, and 
decline to take any food but that which they have always 
been in the habit of taking. . 

I never allow the public to see the reptiles feeding 
for many reasons. 

Have I ever been bitten? Yes, that big twenty-three- 
foot python seized me round the leg, Just below the 
knee, when I was unboxing him on the say he was 
delivered here. He dug his teeth into my flesh, and for 
a time refused to leave go. He was forecd to relinquish 
his grip though, aud then I hobbled to the surgeons. 
Fortunately, the python is not a poisonous reptile, but 
what he lacks in that way he gains in his enormous 
strength. 

Pythons are fairly long livers. I have a reticulated 

ython in my charge which is twenty-two years old; I 
laws fed him by hand for eu years. 

“The mouths of reptiles frequently get disordered, co 
that one has to be constantly on the look-out to detect 
any irregularity in the appearance of a snake’s mouth, 
for if a reptile contracted a sore mouth and tlie same 
escaped attention, every reptile in the vicinity would 
er b. down with the same disorder, and give endless 
trouble. This, then, necessitates a close examination 
every morning of every repiils in the house, poisonous 
and non- poisonous, and in cases whew the mouth 
suggests suspicion it must be treated on the spot wich 
diluticn of alum and water. 

“How do snakes feed? Well, they snap at and 
swallow their live food whole. I have read of cases in 

our contemporaries where a reptile in h’s voracious 

te to seize food has undertuken to swallow an 
animal perhaps that was too big for him and that such 
has stuck in his throat and remained there till the 
digestive processes were over when the unswallowed 
part fell away. Well, I have lived amcng serpents— 
reptiles of every class—for twenty-seven years, and I 
must protest against the circulation of a story of that 
nature on the ground of its impossibility. 

“It is commonly believed that serpents cannot dis- 

their food if they find it is too big to swallow, 
ut that is N Reptiles can and do 1 their 
food; it is done here regularly. 
“The reason that a serpent is fed but once a week is 
because their digestive processes are so very slow it 
takes a week to digest a regular meal. There are 
certain classes of reptiles whose one good meal will 
last them for a — 5 and even longer. 

All the venomous species bring forth their young 
alive; other serpente are hatched from the egg. 

“The fork-shaped tongue that a reptile thrusts out is 
harmless, even among the viper class, notwithstanding 
one hears of the ‘sting of the serpent.’ 

Are prey fascinated by the eye of the rattlesnake ? 
It is believed by some that children are fascinated by 
the eyes of a rattlesnake, and that mammals and young 
birds ane easy victims, being drawn irresistibly into the 
mouth. 

“I fancy the vari-coloured scales of the creature, 
together with the hard, scintillating eye, may have much 
to do in rousing the curiosity of small birds and 
manimals, and tempting them to draw into close 
quarters with the snake, when they immediately fall 
victims to him. Take a cat after a bird. Notice how 
5 2 N pre 1 ber head bent 

ground. giving one a that a 
e ee 
ir saucy an „ and in a twinkling the cat 
3 and secures her victim. J 
“No, I consider that it is curiosity on the part of 
ne animal, not fascination on the part of the 


“Tf you cut a snake in two, and then press the freshly- 
cut end, the head of the creature will turn 3 


stu the neck back and strike 
8 yet Tre ben thot etatemens in print.” 8 
r. 5 house, pointed out a 
tortoise hundred years old, and permitted P. 
handle quite  newlp-born specimen: ve 
PASTIMES. 
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Iron Pillow Slips Lengthwise me 


you wish to iron wrinkles out instead of in. 


A Good Substitute for Suet in Pud- 

. may be found in well clarified dripping. if a 

dings little soaked, finely-crushed tapioca be added 
to the mixture. 

the best 


To Keep Tortoiseshell Bright polisb is 
rouge powder, used for brightening silver. If thus 
treated larly no tortoiseshell, however old, 
look dull, as is so often the case. (Reply to ings ge 

° will, 

To Sireeten Rancid Butter. 3 this 
a satisfactory method of sweetening the butter which 
has gone strong. Melt the butter and skim it, then put 
into it a piece of toast (free from any burn}. In a few 
minutes the butter will lose its offensive taste and 
(Reply to L. 


HOME NOTES PAGE. 


A PacE mone PaRdIcULaRIY TON LADIS. 


Tsonex will be glad to answer, in this pace, queaticns of 
~ general interest upon household matters, eo far as space 
permits. Envelopes should be marked Home NoTEs. 


A Swall Piece of Bacon Dripping 
added to stews or thick soups is a great improvement, 
especially if the bacon be unsmoked. ; 

„ Procure 


To Dye Straw Hats Yellow. some 


stain varnish sold for the purpose, which is to be 
obtained anywhere, expense is smull, and the 
process simple. (Reply to MaRCELLA.) 


° First make a pbatter by 
Orange Pudding. beating two eggs. four 
ounces of flour, and half a pint of milk together. 
Flavour this with grated orange rind, pour it into a 
zased basin, tie over with a cloth, and boil for an hour. 
ove the cloth, let the steam escape, turn out and 


smell which the toast will have absorbed. 
PEARSON.) 


~ which you are so anxious to have, 
Nettle Beer, Should te made as follows : Boil 
two quarts of the sprouts of nettles ina gallon of water. 
serve with orange sauce poured round it. (Reply do Strain the liquor, and add half a pound of sugar, with a 
W. L., Vauxhall.) f teuspoonful of ginger. When nearly cold, ferment with 
: f | yeast, and bottle it securely while still in a state of 
To Cleanse the Scalp of Dandruff ; cteervescence. This will be ready for use in a few days. 
2 by uo e wee e eee i I | (Reply to St FTE RER., . 
have heard of the wonderful effect: u by rubblug 5 oe 7 3%? i 
the scalp with a fresh lime. I 8 — ly advise yoar | When Arranging Cid. en 8 Bed 
trying this; divide the fruit in two, and, ns you need it. ;, 0 Le careful to place their Leds out of 11 8 
cut it for a fresh surface. At the end of a W ae 8 a 1 os Sele rd 
n it au! i in ir 5 5 bes 
den one 4 the wall. as in this position the 


half a pint of warm water ; afterwards rinse thoroughly, d 3 8 
and 3 the whole process at the end of another ten ; sleeper's breath is thrown back and inhaled again. 
This, as we all know, ia most unwholesome. 


days if necessary. (Reply to Diropipa.) sen 5 
: 1 és is always appreciated at treakfas' 
Connell Beef Pia 0. mates e's Set ot | gaiee Grae ean ce Sa ee 

e 2 „ | LOLLOWS : ra some co U 7 5 
apiecd beef. Take the meat you wish to use, free it zent it with a little Latter, stirring it well to prevent its 


from ekin and fat, and chop it finely. Place in a basin | . : ae at 
und moisten with a little good gravy, a tablespoonful of oak 8 wit eee e ded port 
able ep 8 R 5 ay 9 vith the mixture to the thickness of about a 7 8 
ment. Cover the top with thin slices of ickled gherkins, i an inch. Cover each piece with finely chop ye 85 
will, I 


and, lastly, with mashed potatoes to the depth of an hard-boiled l e 
inch, scoring tho top across nicely. Bake in a quick; 7 his Recipe Sor Curry Powder 
oven for half an bour, until nicely browned. snit your purpose. The following ingredients must be 
UNS: ae: . .,. | thoroughly dried, pounded. and mixed: Three ounces 
Velret ‘Cream T have great pleasure in giving ! of coriander seeds, one ounce and a half of 
j ** you this recipe, as I consider | fenugreek, one ounce and a half of cumin, ‘five 
it is one of the beast creams made at a small cost. | ounces of tumerie, one ounce and a half of cardamons, 
Seak a quarter of an ounce of gelatine in just enongh | half an ounce of white 
milk to cover it. When soft, pour over it half_a pint ground cloves, and less than u quarter of an ounce of 
of. Loiling milk, flavour aud sweeten to taste, Stir till cayenne pepper. Place all in a small dried bottle, cork 
dissolved; when cooled, add the beaten yolk of an egg. tightly and seal. (Reply to W. L. B.) 


d beat all ther. L h lish | oe. ° 
und beat all together. Line the bottom of u glass dish To Clean Your White Straw Hat 


Serve at 


pperec rns, half an ounce of 


* with a layer of apricot preserve a quarter of an inch ; 
thick. hen the cream is neurly set, pour it slowly | try this plan: First brush it well with clean water to 
over the preserve. When set, ornament the surface | remove all dust, and allow it to dry. Then dissolve one 
with dots of jam, and serve. (Reply to L No.) teaspoonfal of oxalic acid ina quart of boiling water. 
— ‘ Dip the hat into this and rub well. Dry, and then 
stiffen with white 8 eee or . HR size. = 
: 2 ss the brim with a hot iron. me le 

A Paper;Ratterm b 

; : ‘ f p the hat into tlie water, but merely well wipe 
a ap ue, a , te (it over with the mixture. and afterwards 5 fh it with 
* = or EITHER OF THESE“DE- .. |‘ clean water to remove any stickiness there may be. 


"SIGNS CAN BE H&B FREE. .-+ 


eee e 


|! (Reply to Krrrr, Sheerness.) 
| This recipe will pro- 


‘| Cod Fish @UItalienne. ance the very Bish 


that you have tasted abroad and liked. Have ready a 
pound of boiled codfish free from skin and bone. 
t it thoroughly, and add two ounces of 
_; mashed potato, cayenne and salt to taste, and 
bind together with the yolk of an egg; form the 
\' mixture into flat round cakes. Boil some macaroni, 


8 it and arrange a layer on a dish; havé the fish 


SEE .THIS WEEK'S 
HOME NOTES. 


A Paper Pattern of this pretty 
Spring dress can be had absolutely 
free. It can be made up in shep- 


cakes made very hot, but not burned. Place the fish 
herd plaid with a fancy silk vest. 


cakes in the macaroni and on each put a slice of hard - 


boiled Cover all with a good white sauce, scatter 
peat pecticeters given inthe chopped parsley over, then breadcrumbs, and brown in 
Fashion iy ae E Serve garnished with sprigs of parsley 
Supplement. ' eply to Ewsor.) 
eoccccce To Use Up Coal Dust, ou will, I think, 


: nd my recipe for 
“Fire Balls of assistauce to you. When a quantity 
of small coal and coal dust accumulates at the bottom 


Paper Pattern of the charm. 
ing Spring blouse can 


clay. These, after being dried. will burn with an intense 


also be had free. of the coal cellar, it is often difficult to know what to 
|| do with it. In country districts where clay can readily 
%. | | be obtained, the coal dust should be made into balls 
Fullest instructions || 2bout the size of oranges—with half its bulk of damp 

1 

{ 


may be found in heat, we themselves, but placed with lamps of coal 


8 

yy) on an inary fire. In towns where clay is not so 

HOME NOTES easily prccured the dust can be worked 1 into balls 
| | with just enough paraffin or other mineral oil to make 


Fashion Supplement | them hold together. These burn famously as soon as 


made, and can even with care be used for lighting a fire 
8 7 there is a scarcity of lumps of coal. (Reply to 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY. 


Hon Window Panes 


hope, 


Paint and Mortar may be Rewnoved 
by ss with a cloth 
dipped hot vinegar. 
(Reply to X.) : i 
To Preserve Green Peas. aal he. . 
when quite dry, and scald them in boiling water; drain 
well, pour them into bottles or jars, and cover with 
saturated brine. Have a film of oil on the top to 
exclude-the air. Before cooking the peas, soak them in 
warm water for an hour or two to extract all the salt. 
This method has the great advantage of simplicity. 
(Reply to Miss Grey.) 
we all know, is best left 


Boiled Salt Beef, till cold before it is cut. 
However, when it has to be carved hot, try this treat - 
ment, and I am sure you will be pleased. "Directly the 
meat is ces vel 1925 — the broth and put it in u 
large pan, whic 8 n warmed previously. After 
the meat has been carved, place it In the broth and 
stand till next day. When required for use, take out 
the joint, wipe it with a clean cloth and serve. 


To Remove Marking Ink from Linen. 


This is generally difficult, and sometimes impossible. 


for it 4 upon the ingredients of which the mark 
ing ink is made whether it can be satisfactorily removed 
ornot. You aor try the following recipe, which has 
been found useful: Paint, the marks with a solution of 
cyanide of potassium, applied with a camel's hair brush. 
As soon as the ink disappears, the linen should be well 
rinsed in cold soft water, then washed thoroughly 
before use. (Reply to P. H. A.) 


Pig s Feet and Haricot Beane 1 


of us will ay Cut two pig's feet and eee that they ure 
very carefully cleaned, then soak for an hour. Put 
these into a jar, with a-close lid, and stew gently for 
two hours, just covered with water, and seasoned witl. 

and salt. Add a quart of parboiled Bee 
that all are well covered with the liquor by adding more 


water, and put back into the oven. D it boils up, 
Jets the contents of the jar cook very slowly for thre- 
hours, and serve. (Reply to Natrn.) 

_ To Clean a Carpet nt home the greatest care 


Iways prefer carpets being sent to J good shemica! 
always ig a ‘ica 

cleaner, who returns them equal to new. As you do not 
wish to do this, I should have the carpet taken up, well 
swept and beaten. Then ecatter dried salt over all, and 
brush the surface again. When the carpet is put down, 
carefully wash out all dirty spots with carpet soap, use 


this as as possible, rinse out the uickly, using 
as little water as ble, and immnedia fe deb with 
clean cloths—to extract all the moisture. If the carpet: 
is rubbed when wet, the colours are apt to mixed, c 


that is why I say dab the surface. Continue rubbing 
with clean dusters etc., till the surface is quite dry. 
(Reply to HousrHo pn.) y 


Ox-Tails 


meat depéts in our large towns. of poe treated, 
whether it is fresh or frozen, an ox- make a i | 
a dish. Before cooking a foreign or- tail, be 


satisfied that it is thoroughly thawed, then wipe it with 
a arm cloth, to free it from any dust or Divide 
the tail into neat joints, and soak for about an hour in 


salted water. Next set the in a stew- just 
cover with cold water, add „ and bring to The’ boil. 
Strain off the water, rinse the pieces of meat in warm 
water, and set ina 56 er sufficiently large for the 
ox-tail to lie over the bottom, add carrots, turnips, 
celery, and a small onion to flavour, cover with water 
and stew very slowly for three hours. After that time. 
remove the smaller joints and allow the larger to cook 
for another hour. After this the ox-tail will he 
sufficiently ree beige as fancy recipe with u 
curry sauce, a rich gravy, tomatoes and so on. 
The broth should be ae 
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WR. J. F. SPANNER. 


It is easy for us to explain the im- 
}«rtant truth revealed in the letter to 
which we invite your special attention. 
The important point of this letter is the 
superiority of Scott's Emulsion over 
plain cod-liver oil. We find this oil in 
Scott's Emulsion broken up and made 
into a form requiring almost no digestive 
effort. It is a great thing to make cod - 
liver oil palatable and easy for digesfion, 
xs is proved by the following letter: 

“13 All Saints’ Street, Landport, 

“ Portsmouth, September 24th, 1898. 

Dear Sirs,—It is with deep gratitude 
that I write thanking you for your 
valuable preparation, Scott's Emulsion. 
I can truly say it has been remarkable 
in my case. Being advised=by one of the 
most eminent physicians of the town to 
try it, I did so, and I am thankful to 
say it was with most beneficial results. 
1 rapidly improved in strength and 
vigour. I have been a great sufferer 
from bronchitis and emphysema. I tried 
cod-liver oil, but my system was too 
weak, and I could not keep it down, but 
4s soon as I began your valuable prepara- 
tion, from the first I felt its beneficial 


results, and where the plain oil failed, 


Scott's Emulsion succeeded. 
thanking you, 
“I remain, dear Sirs, yours sincerely, 
(Signed) J. F. Spanner.” 


Again 


“| Rapidly Improved 
in Strength.” 


“ Where the plain oil failed, 
Scott's Emulsion succeeded.” 
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ON BEING ALL RIGHT. 


Mosr of the male passengers kept saying: “ We're all right. Oh 
yes, we're all right.” But were we? 

That depends on what is meant by all right. We were not sinking, 
and there was no leak. Neither was the vessel on fire. The sea was 
now moderate, and we rolled gently on it like rock-a-by-baby-on-the- 
tree-top. Our bridge and fifty feet of our starboard railing had 70 
been carried away, as they cfmnonly are in newspaper accounts of 
marine troubles. We were right so far. But we could not be all 
right, because the ship did not move; and we wanted to get to 
verpool. The engines had not made a revolution in the last twelve 
hours—a record easily beaten by any South American republic. 

From the bowels of the ship came a sound of hammering and 
shouting, as if the big craft were suffering from some sort of congestion 
that was being treated surgically without anesthetics. There were lots 
to eat in the well-furnished Atlantic liner, but the people seemed to feel 
less enthusiasm than usual when the bugle tooted musically for meals. 

Conceding that we were making only about two knots an hour (all 
drift, and in the direction of Cape Town), the optimistic gentleman aforesaid 
continued to urge the women not to worry, telling them we were all right. 

The next morning the ship (as the American hoodlums tersely put 
it) “got a move on.” A slow, dull move, though, it was—about half 
speed at best, with intervals of stoppage, as if the surgeons were 
administering to the machinery liberal doses of stimulants and beef tea. 

We arrived at Liverpool nearly three days late, without having lost 
a life or a leg. So far, again, we were right; yet not all right. 
Several passengers had fretted themselves into a state of nervous 
prostration, important appointments were missed, letters were delayed, 
and a hundred other things had got mixed and jumbled up. 

Now, my beloved friends, it is not the ship or the man that goes 
limping and stubbing along—getting somewhere finally, in bad form, 
that is all right.” To be all right a fellow must do his work—all of 
his work—and keep up with the procession. How many of you are really 
all right? Take an inventory of your stock and assets, and tell me. 

Here is Mr. J. A. Royston, of Sheffield. He was not all right; 
didn’t pretend to be. Yet, as he says, he managed to keep going, and, 
under the circumstances, was pardonably proud of that. He was all 
right up to October, 1887. Then came the breakdown. At that time,” 
he says, “I began to feel heavy, tired and weak, without understanding 
the reason why. At first I had a foul taste in the mouth, and my tongue 
was coated with a yellow fur. A deal of phlegm continually gathered 
in my throat and mouth, which I was compelled to strain to eject. 

“T had a sense of sickness or nausea, yet seldom actually threw up 
the contents of the stomach. I did not relish my food at any time, and 
was often so set against food as to be unable to eat sie as at all. 
When I did eat a scanty meal the act was followed by pain and a 
sinking feeling at the stomach. 

“ A hacking cough troubled and shook me, as if I had some ailment 
of the chest or lungs. All my nights were more or less disturbed, and 
for weeks together I did not obtain more than three hours’ sleep in 

We find in the foregoing letter au|twenty-four. I lost flesh until I was two stone under my proper 
experience which is quite a familiar one, weight. Nevertheless, I struggled on with my business as best I could, 
and which cannot be repeated too often. and although never well, I managed to keep going. Sometimes a bit 
So many people seem to think it ner better, and then down again to my old level, yet never seeing a well 
sary to burden their digestive organs] 4 I t for fully t 85 N adic; 1 had A in at 
with plain cod-liver oil, and consequentiy] day, 1 went on for fully ten years. No medicines I had used in a 
they are absolutely unable to derive the|that time did more than relieve me for the moment. = 
benefits of its wonderful medicinal pro- Then, on the recommendation of Mr. Clayton, the chemist at 
perties. In Scott's Emulsion you find] Wicker, I began using Mother Seigel’s Syrup. It did me good within 
cod-liver oil in a form ready for quick a week. I continued using it, and steadily improved. In less than a 
absorption. month I had no more pain, and could eat anything I wanted, with no 
distress to come after. With my increasing strength the cough abated, 
and soon ceased altogether. In less than six months after I took the 
first dose of Mother Seigel's Syrup I had back my old weight, and with 
it the indescribable and Ard blessing of perfect health. After 
ten years of pain and mental despondency from dyspepsia and liver 
wherever there is any indication of complaint, I was all right at last. You are at liberty to print this 
wasting of flesh and strength. letter if you like, and I will gladly answer any inquiries.” (Signed) 
J. A. Royston, 260 Infirmary Road, Sheffield, November 25th, 1898. 

Mr. Royston is well known and respected in Sheffield, where he has 
colds, anemia, scrofula, rickets, ma- been in business many year He was, away back in ’80, in the army, 
rasmus, and wasting diseases of children. having served in the Afghan campaign with credit and honour. But 
It restores vitality and strength, without his illness is of a much later date, and probably was in no way 
taxing the system. attributable to his experiences as a soldier. For his complaint makes 
more havoc in time of e than guns and sabres do in war. There is 
no making a treaty with it that would be worth the paper and ink. 

As I have said, few ae are “all ag a ae partially right, 

; 3 and the reason is more often dyspepsia and liver ailment than anything 
1 ae 3 else. Why, Powers Above! I wonder how anyone of this world-full 
tioning this paper, All chemists sell of dyspeptics would feel if he were actually and truly “all right” for 
Scott’s Emulsion. aweek. Let him try Mother Seigel’s Syrup and find out 


The oil in Scott's Emulsion is com- 
bined with glycerine and hy pophosphites. 
and its potency is increased many times. 
Scott’s Emulsion is extremely beneficial 
in all affections of throat and lungs, and 


It is prescribed by physicians for 
bronchitis, consumption, coughs and 


You can obtain a sample of Scott's 
Emulsion by sending threepence to cover 
postage to Scott and Bowne Limited, 
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J. T. comes forward with a cure for e 1 
ropose, he says, to shame people w i 0 
1 — That doesn't sound very Be octal perhaps, 
but I think it would work in very many instances. 
would take cinematograph photos of the drunken 
person, and treat him toa living picture of himself 
when he was sober again. The inemuto- 
graph idea might effect good results in a few cases; 
we laugh at the movements of inebriates, and pictures 
of them usually make us smile, but if the person 
represented in the vivid fashion of the biograph were 
oneself, the cuse would not be so funny. I um afraid, 
however, that the victim of the drink craving would 
the lesson when the desire for liquor again took 
possession of him. } : 
O. T. S. read the article which appeared in a recent 
issue of P.W. anent the Secret Service of the Genera! 
Post Office, and sends an interesting fact al.out the 
French Political Police. He says that during 
a Presidential crisis in France a correspondent 
at Rennes wrote 921651 — to his newspaper. 
Every time the “ political police” opened his 
letters. After a. while he tried the plan of 
registering his letters. Enclosure of 100 francs ” he 
wrote on the outside of one in order to inst re privacy 
for it, without, of course, putting money inside. The 
letter arrived safely. none of the sea's were broken, 
but neatly inclosed lay a postal order for 100 francs. 
The clever officers who had intercepted the letter 
thought that on opening it they had lost the inclosure, 
und substituted another, hoping thereby to escape 
unpleasant investigation. 


P. S.—The general impression that the Tsar is playing 
a game with us in ing some mutual arrange- 
ment as set forth in his Peace Message is ibly 
erroneous; it is quite as likely that he is afraid of 
trouble at home unless the military and naval 

expenditure be decreased, and more money t on 

i ving the condition of the untry. 


impro n some 
of the provinces of his vast empire the condition of 
the pzople is simply deplorable at the present time. 
They are in the clutches of famine, and are eating the 
plants that ure generally used for fodcer. M:ny of 
the peasants bave sold everything—even their clothes 
—and shiver in nakedness in their hovels, starving. 
Such a state of things occurring every half-dozen 
years or so, may well lead to revolution in the not 
distant future, even in Russia, and it is probable 
enough that the Tsar can see it. 


G.—Yes, Switzerland ought to be a sweet country. 


There are a quarter of a million bee-hives in the 
Federation, or one to every dozen inhabitants. 


Ir is well known that the porcelain letters used on the 
lass of shop-windows easily become detached and 
dificult to replace. In some cases where one or two 
letters have disa ludicrous results remain. 


MACHINES REPAIRED is 
CHIN 8 


five 
Dameel,” to the next best twenty-five examples, and 
F be given to the 
senders of the best fictitious specimens. In the first 
case, must be addressed to the GENUINE 
Editor, and in the second, to the Fictrriovs Editor, 
to reach this office not later than Monday, April 10th. 


VicNEtTrTs writes in a sorrowful tone that she seems 
uite unable to get a decent photograph of herself, 
ough she has tried one photographer after another. 
Sho would like to know the reason of this, and 
whether the fault is likely to be in herself rather than 
in the photographer. No doubt the fault 
lies entirely with yourself, Vianzrrts ; but this should 
TTP 
admitted by photographers tkat the handsomest 
women very seldom make beautiful ph hs. 
Dry 7880 eyes, therefore, and console yourself with 
your looking-glass; you would have had to do with- 
out photographs, 
they were inven 
H. N. R. writes: Is it still the custom, when Parlia- 
ment assembles, for permission to be asked of the 
House for a standing army to be maintained in Great 
Britain? I understand tha 
maintenance of a standing army has never been 
repealed, and as I had a discussion with a friend on 
the point, we agreed to leave the decision to your 
omniscience.” The custom was abandoned 
many years ago in favour of the Mutiny Act, in 
which the number of men constitating the Army, 
their pry. etc., were definitely laid down, not 
ex . Of late years, similar provisions 
have been embodied in the Army (annual) Act, which 
enables Parliament to main ain control over the Army. 
If this Act were not passed by the end of each 
finuncial year, e man in the Army might desert 
without the risk of being brought to account. 


ou know, if you had lived before 


t the old law against the 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY. 


„Ick that will burn,” writes L. C., “sounds very funny 
but I have heard that this has been publicly demon- 


strated. Cun you tell me how it was done?” 
ii Ine experiment was performed in the 
following manner. Some ether was mixed with 
water. On being allowed to stand, most of the ether 


rose to the top of the receptacle, but some of it 
remained dissolved in the water. The water was then 
frozen, a match applied, and the frozen mass was 
found to be combustible. 

Soso would like to know what is meant by the custom 
of Pricking the Sheriffs, and facetiously asks if the 
worthy gentlemen who fill that office are chased round 
the room by Her Majesty and a red-hot bodkin. 
“This would be in accordance with the traditional 
ceremonies of initiation into various sccieties,” he con- 
tinues; “and, really, some of the ancient legal and 
other ceremonies are so funny, that I should not ba 
surprised at anything. As I may put.up for the office 
one day, I should like to know what I have to look 
forward to. lt isn't so bad as that. The 
names of the candidates are inscribed on a sheet of 

rehment, and Her Muzesty pricks, with a gold- 
aden pin, the names of the gentlemen selected for 
the position. Formerly, there was a little difficulty 
about the process, as the parchment was too large to 
handle easily; but now the sbeet is attached to rollers, 
so that when one list has teen pricked, the sheet is 
wound on the upper roller and another list comes into 
view. 

SHAKESPEARE is of opinion that I was rather too severe 

on Missy the other day. Mrssy, you will remember, 

was a man who wore Jadies’ boots, and SHAKESPEARE, 
although he does not go to this extent, finds consider- 
able amount of comfort in wearing earrings when at 
home. He assures me that they are not worn for show, 
but simply because they impart a peculiarly pleasant 
sensation, and he endeavours to prove that it is not 
aneffeminate custom, by pointing out that to have the 


ears pie is more or less a painful operation. 
———_——If SHAKESPEARE or any others 
who share bis views find particular pleasure 


in han some article to the lobe of the 
ear, surely it would be less troublesome to attach 
a couple of small weights by little clips, 
without going under the operation of having the ears 
pierced. If, as. my correspondent says, he does not 
wear them for show, then it is immaterial whether 
the weights are handsome or otherwise. Certain it 
is that men, especially in the southern ts of 
Europe, do wear earrings, but not for comfort, an 
more than the Kanaka lady walks about wit 
a large piece of metal stuck through her nose. 
Twenty years ago the idea of a man wearing an earring 
would have been scouted as absurd and impossible— 
that no male who called himself a man would degrade 
dhimself by doing such a thing. Now, however, a man 
is merely deemed eccentric, and people shrug their 
shoulders and say, Why shouldn't he do it if he 
likes?” Am I absurd in allowing myself to imagine 
for a moment that the thin edge of the wedge is 
already in, and that the relative positions of the sexes 
will ultimately be reversed P 
Loox out for a copper coin with two heads, and get rid 
of it as soon 1 Certain correspondents seem 
to be under the impression that it is extremely 
valuable, and that a large sum can be obtained for 
it. Nothing of the kind. Coins of this sort are 
usually used for the purpose of swindling. Two coins 
are taken and reduced to the same thickness, and the 


GULLIBLE apparently does not suffer so much from 
n as from 8 kindness of heart. 
5 his letter to me. In 
it he says that during the last few weeks he has been 
fleeced several times by le re ting them- 
selves to be hard-working E Aid out of employ- 
ment. One case in particular was of a man w 
came with a long. story to the effect that he was a 
victim of the co accident described on the front 


of a very y- printed 3 with which 
e@ presented my ent. The hum 
received some small coin, and after he ha 
= GuLuiBie looked over the pamphlet and 
ound that it contained a of three 
colliery accidents, and that all the r 
to dates had been carefully elimi but at the foot 
E 's date mark 
showing that one was in 1893, and the other in 1896. 
GULLIBLE wants to know if he is more fortunate in 
this than other readers. I fear me 


not—it is one of the saddest phases of this end-of-the- 


century civilisation, that rogues and vagabonds 
educated that they are far better judges of cm 


WEEE ENDING 
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nature than the people whom they gull. The result 
is that in making an appeal, the miserable wretch of 
this description knows exactly how to approach 
his victim. Collie accidents in 
factories, and the w soldiers seem to offer tho 
best field. It is very hard on cae with soft hearts 
to have to turn a deaf ear to their supplications, for 
there is unquestionably many and many a genuine case 
going around. The difficulty is to diserimtzate between 
genuine po and hum Fn This, by-the-way, is 
where the F.A.F. comes in. e organisation of this 
scheme enables us to put our hands on the little ones 
who ure absolutely in need of help, and those who 
ree to subecribe may rest assured that not one 

thing of their donation is spent but to the best 
possible advantage. 

E. J. B. is one of a family of six, all of whom were 
christened at the same time, the youngest child being 
three months and the oldest thirteen years. He asks 
if ever there has been a greater number of members of 
the same family christened at one ceremony. 

T. O. M. puts me the following problem and asks if I 
can explain it: Ten travellers sought shelter at an 
inn, the landlord of which had only nine rooms. 
None of the guests would occupy the same bed, so the 
landlord devised the following plan. He put the first 
and second in the room marked A, the third in B. 
the fourth in C, the fifth in D, sixth in E, seventh 
in F, eighth in G, ninth in- H, and took the one 
from A, making the tenth, and put him in I. Accord - 
ing to this he put ten men in nine beds. T. O. M. 

‘asks if there is a scientific explanation to this 
problem or if it is merely a 3 The 
explunation is very simple indeed. The landlord 
does not put the tenth man. in the bedroom 
marked I, but he puts the first man there; conse- 

uently, the tenth man has still to be dealt with. 
cco! to this system you could put twelve or 
fourteen men in nine rooms; all you have to do is to 
put the first, second, third, and fourth in the room 
marked A, the fifth in B, the sixth in C, the seventh 
in D, the eighth in E, the ninth in F, then take three 

from the room marked A and put them in G, H, I. 
_ twelve altogether. ich, of course, is 
absurd. 

B. T. asks: “Did. an ice avalanche ever travel 
upwards? My friends insist that such a thing has 
occurred.” —Onhy from the force with 
which it first descended, just as any ting else would 
do, In 1895 the redord ice avalanche of four million 

cubic feet, in Switzerland, rushed down with such 

velocity that it went over the pasturage and up the 

other slope of the valley to a height of 1,300 feet; 
then most of it came surging back again into the 
valley. 

Ar the time of writing the snow is falling heavily, and 
the cold seems to eat its way into the very centre of 
one’s bones. Possibly this state of the weather 
accounts for the 7 interest taken in the Fresi 
Aix Funp up tot 
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